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Written by ED MOND Maron, Efq. 


Spoken by Mr. KzMBLE. 1 


FROM Theſpis' days to this enlighten'd hour, „ 1 

The ſtage has ſhewn the dire abuſe of power; | | ; 
What mighty miſchief from ambition ſprings 1 
The fate of heroes, and the fall of kings. | | | 


But theſe high themes, howe'er adorn'd by art, 

Have ſeldom gain'd the paſſes of the heart : 

Calm we behold the pompous mimick woe, 

Unmov'd by forrows we can never know. 

Far other feelings in the ſoul ariſe, . 

When private griefs arreſt our ears and eyes; 1 
When the falſe friend, and blameleſs, 3 wife, : 

Reflect the image of domeſtick life: | 

And ſtill more wide the ſympathy, more keen, 

When to cach breaſt reſponſive is the ſcene ; 

And the fine cords that every heart intwine, . a 

Dilated, vibrate with the glowing line. | 

Such 1s the theme, that now demands your ear, 

And claims the ſilent plaudit of a tear. 

One tyrant paſſion all mankind muſt prove; 

The balm or poiſon of our lives—is love. 

Love's ſovereign ſway extends o'er every clime, 

Nor owns a limit or of ſpace or time. 

For love, the generous fair one hath ſuſtain'd 

More poignant ills than ever poet feign'd. 


For love, the maid partakes her lover's tomb, | | | 
Or pines long life out in fad ſoothleſs gloom. id 
1 | Ne'er | 
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Ne'er ſhall Oblivion ſhroud the Grecian wife ®, | 
Who gave her own, to ſave a huſband's life. 
With her contending, ſee our Edward's bride, EE 
Imbibing poiſon from his mangled fide. 

Nor leſs, though proud of intellectual ſway, 

Does haughty man the tyrant power obey : 

From youth to age by love's wild tempeſt toſt, 

For love, even mighty kingdoms has he loſt. 
Vain—wealth, and fame, and Fortune's foſt'ring care 7, 
If no fond breaſt the ſplendid bleſſings ſhare ; 

And, each day's buſtling pageantry once paſt, 

There, only there, his bliſs is found at laſt. 

For woes fictitious oft your tears have flow'd ; 

Your check for wrongs imaginary glow'd. 
To- night our poet means not to aſſail 

Your throbbing boſoms with a fancy'd tale. 

Scarce ſixty ſuns their annual courſe have roll'd, 

Since all was real that our ſcenes unfold. 

To touch your breaſts with no unpleaſing pain, 

The Muſe's magick bids it live again: | 

Bids mingled charaRers, as once in life, 

Reſume their functions, and renew their ſtrife ; 

While pride, revenge, and jealouſy's wild rage, 

Rouſe all the genius of the impaſſion d ſtage. 


* — Spefant ſubeuntem ſata mariti, f 


Alceſtem. Juv. 
+ ©. Thou art a flave, whom Fortunes tender arm 


« With favour never claſp's,” Timen of Athens. Te 
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Perſons Repreſented. 
Duke of Genoa, et Mr. PACKER. 


 Durazzo, 2 Nobleman, father of Julia, Mr. BzxsLEv. 
| Mentevole, a young Nobleman, in — Mr. rr. 


with Julia, 


Marcellus, a young Nobleman, fon LEN Mr. PALMER. 


Fulvia, 


Camillo, his couſin, and friend, Mr. WH1TFIELD. 
Manoa, a Merchant, Mr. A1KIN. 


Fulvia, mother of Marcellus, Mrs. Warp. 
Julia, daughter of Durazzo, Mrs. Si1DDoNs. 


_- 1 Jifter * } Mrs. BRERETON. 
Nei, a attendant on Julia, Miss TiDswWELL. 
| | Offier Guards, and Attendants. 
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MARCELLUS.. 


133 up, fir ; you are ſafe, The tempeſt's wildnels 
Seems huſh'd on ſhore. ROW RR ee TOR TEE 
MANOA, | 
Baffled our pilot's ſkill and drove us headlong | 
{Juſt as your ſhip made good her anchorage,) 6 wtf 
On the ſharp rock, where you-beheld her ſplit. 1 
All my companions, fifty luckleſs men, - 
Sunk in my ſight ; and I had ſhar'd their fate, 
Had not your ſtrong arm ſav'd me. But, alas, 
We are in Genoa, if mine eyes deceive not. 
| -, MARCELLUS.:- 
B | MANOA; 


Furr Maneniits, ſupporting Manoa; Arendans hind, 
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LT: JULIA; On, THE 


_ 5 : Tes I kim it Shield me Heaven! 4 
__ For what am I reſerv'd 1 — 1 


„ > 

; | I hope, toloſe - % 

= | The menary of your grief, n „ 
| M AN OA. els it 

O no! to loſe my life if I'm found here. | 


A 0 1 rr EV: | 
| . Pray, let 8 your ſtory. By your habit 
| | {guns you a not of ur Ou of, wen. 


pap | I am by birth of Syria; but here ſajourn'd | 

| Twice twenty years in wealth and fair repute, 
Till Chriſtian malice, or my nation's curſe, 

| Or both combining, turn d me forth a wanderer. 
138 Look there, that very manſion once was mine. 1 


= | LONGEST - <5. 
L now recall ſome traces of that face: a 
Your name is Manoa? 


4 : EW MANOA, | 
| 5 Thou haſt an pen benign and noble, 7 Taos 7 FS: 
| Thou could i not injure me. . : 


1 


— MARCELLUS, 
| 4 e much ſooner, 
This ſtate, for its late levies Sint the Turk, 
Call'd on all traffickers for ſums of gold; ea bil LY 


0 | — 
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ITALIAN UOVER. © 
Our tribe, at my perſuaſion, furniſh'd them, 8 Res 
On rates ſo eaſy to the borrowers, 

The native merchants' offers were refus dJ. 
And publick clamour, and dif; , purſued them: _ 
Thence grew their hate. Of k and monſtrous crimes, 
Avouch'd on oath by witneſſes ſuborn d, 

They charg d me guiltleſs : Might als was let; 
To fave my hunted life. » 
MAAczI IL Us. 

And 1 remember, . 341 

Teras W you had perifh'd by the ſea, 

Attempting your eſcape; and ſo believ'd: | 

Lane e your fats eee OF hrt 


maus 


To prevent 
A hot purſuit, the Hebrews | 3 in Genoa 
By common concert ſpread abroad that rumour. 
The death they feign'd, this morning, but for thee, 
3 brave 8 had indeed o erta en me. 


ny MARCELLUS., 
I can do more to ſerve. Ne. Name your wiſh. 


* * 


* 


33 = 


4 


At 1 this. Not far from dike reſides 
The lord Durazzo, whoſe great wealth and power, 
As heaven ſends dews and funſhine, are difpens'd 
To gladden every humble thing beneath them. 
Let your men help me there, for I am feeble; 
And this diſguiſe may ſave me from the note 

Oft thoſe who paſs, —though in this 3 city 
Few leave their down fo early. 


Ba Macros. 


. JULIA; OR, THE: 


MARCEL bs. 1 4 "ES 2, 1 Na 7 # * 1 

Sir, ages. wel 1% vies unter p(3 

You tall hear more of me. „ 
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n 
[Exit Manoa, with Attendants | 


MARCELLUS, 


| He has been ſorely wrong'd.—But: who goes there? 


{ CAMILLO paſſes aver, 1 Art. 


I cannot 160 miſtake . : Tis Camillo. 
Good kinſman, turn, and own OO who loves 8 5 
4 [CaniLLo returns. 
G. x 


8 c E N E 1. 
Cu, Manerrtus. 


n ene, ene 
A gentle invitation. Ha! Marcellus? 
Welcome once more to Genoa, my dear couſin, [embracing 
We heard you had eſcap d with ſome {light hurts 
That bloody lingering buſineſs there at Candia; 
But ſuch fierce ſtorms of. late have ſwept our coaſts, 


Our fears were, leſt the angry elements, 


Leaguing alike againſt the Chriſtian croſs, _ 
Might prove worle foes even than the infidels. 


MARCE LLUS. 


We had rough weather, but our ſturdy bark 
Out-rode it. Is my mother well? 2 leiſure 


* 
. 


I ſhall fatigue your ear with other queſtions 


mu 


My i 1 N and your kindneſs muſt excuſe. 
CAMILLO 


A 5; a a 


* LOVER. 


by 2 th 8 a Rn No. 
g ennie. N e 


| Youuve nt fe her then? 


MARCELLUS: 


| W No. I arriv'd 
Within this hour; 27 knowing how ſhe low d, 

Lov'd even to dotage, my poor brother Claudio, 

(Loſt by a fate ſo ſtrange and horrible, 

I would not ruſh at once into her preſence, | 

Till ſome kind friend, like you, ſhould firſt inform me, 

How dene e ee nen 


CAMILLO, 


; Thought like a fon. But O, his vaniſh'd form, 
Again preſented in your living likeneſs, 

Will with the ſtrong extreme convulſe her foul, _ 
And joy ſo mix'd with anguiſh doubly ſhake her, 


MARCELLUS, 


Twas what I fear'd, Camillo. I muſt try then 
To fix her fond attention on myſelf, | 
And ſhun that direful theme. 


CAMILLO, 


Direful indeed! | 
(How my heart ſhrinks even now to think of it!) | 
"Tis ever preſent to her tortur'd fancy: : 
And we who daily ſec her, have obſerv'd, 1 
Our care to give the current of her thoughts 
A different courſe, but ſwells up her impatience. 
You know the lady Fulvia's ardent temper, 
How ſudden, yet how ſtrong in every feeling. 


MARCELLUS., 
Our W mountains, when their fires burſt forth, 


B 3 Rage 
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6 JULIA; OR, THE: 


Rage not more fiercely than her breaſt inflam'd. 

But is it poſſible, in all this time, 
Months after months elaps'd, no light, no ſpark, 
To guide to a difcovery has been trac'd? 
The Turkiſh gallies f ſo o'erſpread the ſea, 

N SY PAs ee Cpl, 


7 5 CAMILLO. ; 
What have you heard F 
 MARCELLUS.. 


2 | But thus much, and no more: 

| eee eee . 
1 With good Durazzo's daughter, lovely Julia, 
W Was Claudio miſſing; two days more were me 
1 In fruitleſs ſearch, and ſad anxiety: 

| When on the fifth, . ſome weary mariners, | p 

| 5 Flying for ſhelter from a furious ſtorm, 
= | © Midſt the white caverns on the weſtern ſhore, 
_ == A mile from Genoa, found his lifeleſs body: | 
Il ; In his clench'd hand was his own blood-ſtain'd ſword, 

| And in his manly breaſt a mortal wound. 22 


CAMEFLLO. 


And there ends all cur knowledge. Proclamation 
Ol vaſt rewards to find his murderer, 

Is ſtill abroad through all the Italian ſtates. 

The untouch'd jewels of his coſtly habit, 

Bright and conſpicuous, clearly manifeſt _ 

"Twas not the crime of men who kill for. ſpoil. 


MARCELLUS. 


Alas, 88 well I know the place; 
When we were boys it was our favourite haunt.. 
He could not ſure have fall'n by his on ſword? 


CAMILLO. 


NS 


ITALIAN LOVER 7 


© EMBO 7 
Impoſſible: A thought ſo black and füllen 
Ne er dim's the nh f Ne e tadaft, 


The joy he long had ſigh'd for in his reach, | 
Poſſeſs d of all that gilds the morn of life, 
And each Jai cofpeR bright ning to his 8 ek 

' Beſides, exalted tenour of his mind, 

Too firm and full for wild extremities ; 

They cruſh that black concluſion: nay, the ſkilful, 
Who ſearch'd the wound with cloſeſt art and care, 
Pronounc'd it, not the execrable work 

Of tus own fward, but ſome aſſaſſin's ſteel. 


MARCELLUS. 
May wakeful conſcience, like a writhing ſnake, 5 
If ſtill he lives, curl round the villain's heart, : 
With ſharpeſt venom to conſume and gnaw him 
I know our baſe, Italian, ſtabbing ſpirit ; 
In the cloſe art of murder none excell us. 4 
We tread the very earth, breathe the ſame = 
With our old Latian fires ; but, for their virtues, 
As well might eagles ruſtle their large phames 
Where owlets rooſt, or filthy kites engender, 
As * find ſhelter in our daſtard breaſts. 


CAMILLO. 


Let others rail; but thine's a nobler taſk ; 

To ſhame dagen racy by fair example: 

For twenty forward ſpirits, like thine own, 
Might ſhake this ſtate from its inglorious trance, 
And rouſe our flath to gallant enterpriſe. 


NM CELLUS, 


Theft it a luxurious, worthleſs city, 
Proud of its traſh, its wealth; it ſuch I find it, 
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1 will not ſtrike 1 my lazy ront at home, 
'To rot in rank contagious apathy, ; 75 rol nr 
But ſeek again a ſcene of vigorous action. 119 b' mh 4 1561 
The unſkilful perſeverance of the Turk |, |, 
Still wakes excitement for a ſoldier's — 12 0 LT 
But who are thoſe ſo earneſt in diſcourſe? | | | 
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MARCOS L ISS, #4 
A The other? 


Mentevole his name, a noble R's 

And ſuitor (hopelefsly, I think,) to Guia, 
Though vulgar fame calls him a favour'd woder. 
But this report, ſtartling your mother's ear, 

(Who brooks no flight to her ſon's memory,) 9 65 
Has much 'd her from Durazzo's houſe : f 
And thus, the bonds of their long amit / 


The lie with many mouths has puff d aſunder. 


MARCELLUS. 


My care all he to reunite their friendſhip. 
But how muſt I cſteer Mentevole? | 


CAMILLO, 
As one accompliſh'd, brave, and liberal. 


Soon after your departure for the ſiege, 
He came from travel home, and was to Claudio 


A ſecond ſelf. | £ 


MARCELLUS, 
Sq ſhall he be to me; 1 
* . 


82 


— 


Fu wear him here. But go thou to my mother, 


Prepare her for my coming. For a moment 


Leave me to greet this venerable lord, 
And beg his introduction to the . 1 ene 


. E NE III. 
To MARCELLUS, DURAZZO, and MENTEVOLE, 
The ruddy hue your viſage owns, my lord, 


I ſee with pleaſure is ſound health's true enſign: | 
Your eye's quick ſpirit too, proclaims you freſh | — 


As when l youth began. 


DU R AZ Zz 0. 


Such a vir with Marcellus, and I thank you. 


O welcome, to thy country! thy ſmooth check 
Has chang'd its down for manhood ſince we parted, 
But for theſe well-known kindred lineaments, 

I ſcarce durſt ſwear, thou wert that playful boy, 
Whoſe fralicks uſed to mar our gravity, 

And make us ſmile while chiding. 


 MARCELLUS. 
I remember 
our goodneſs s always; now entreat your favour, 
3 recommend me to this lord's eſteem, + 
As, by the title of my brother's friend, 


He claims already mine. 


DURAZ Zz 0. . 
Mentevole, 


5 Sive him your band. 


MENTEVOLE. 
My heart too, *twas his brother's ; 


And by that plc ge 1 chus at once W 1 


5 INT x bor Az 20. | 
Marcellus, you muſt tell me of your wars, 
Your mines, your ſallies, ambuſcades, and dangers. 


"Though now tis long ſince I was caſed in ſteel, 
The creſent of our ſwarthy foe has felt me. 


MARCELLUS, BY 


They a are e ſlugeliſh ſoldiers, but n Sotho 

So numerous too, it ſeems an eaſier tag 

To kill, than count them. Now twice fifty NPE 
And more, have fall'n, in ſacking one poor iſle; 
Vet, like light foam chat'd by the curling ſurge, 
Each hour new turbans whiten round its ſhores, — 
But yet I have not viſited my mother, 

And ſhe by this ee me. 


DU RAT 2 6. | 
Get thee to her; 


8 lady, may your | preſence cheer her! - 
[Exit MARCELLUS, 


Sc E N E IV. 


DU R AZ z O, MENTEVOLE. 

Is he not like to Claudio? 

MENTEVOLE, 

Rather ſay, 

Is't not himſelf, as ere the tomb receiy'd him? 
But dear my lord, by all that charned your youth, 
Forgive me, though I ſecm i importunate : 
O, win your daughter to accept my vows ;. 
For I have lov'd to ſuch a mad exceſs, 
So ftor'd up every thought of happineſs 
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ITALIAN LOVER wu 


In that fond hope, ſhould I prove bankrupt there, 
I dare not look to carth or Heaven for comfort. | 


DURAZZO. 
Magi” I doubt not of your love; 


My daughter too believes it; a feign'd * 
W fervent language :— 


= MENTBEVOLE. 

by A fﬀeign'd paſſion! + 
Thus hear me fiveae— 92 1 
DURAZZO. 


Oaths are unneceſſary. 

My tongue has not been niggard of your praiſe; 
I've tried entreaties too. A harſh command, 
Heard with repugnancy, that the ſhould love, 
Becauſe her anxious father deems it meet, 
Or you would have it fo, might change at once 
The indifference you complain of to averſion. 
Thus the calm lake that flept at peace before, 


Turns a — tide, and ſets ——_ your wiſhes. 


 __MENTEVOLE., 
O, the degrees, my lord, are infinite, 
Between a harſh command, and ſuch perſuaſion 
As every day the fondeſt parents uſe, 
In tender ſtrife with a coy maid's reluctance. 
Were I to plead as a feed advocate, 
Even for a ſcanty rood of barren earth, 
I ſhould account me faithleſs to my charge, 
My rhetorick o'erpriz'd at one poor ducat, 
Did I neglect a gloſs, or argument, 
Might ſway the unwilling judge to my deciſion. 
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My words, my action, ſhould* have life and grace; 


Watch where impreſſion ſtole upon his ſenſe; 
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| Inf we o ſpeed better. IU your! _ 


MENTEVOLE. 
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I'd probe his reaſon, try his every humour, 
Wind to his inmoſt ſoul, grow to his eye, 


There ply my ſtrength, where moſt I found him weak, 
Nor _ to urge till 1 had a r 


. DURAZZO, 


Paſſion thus blindfold ſees no obſtacle. - 
Young man, young man, be.calm a while, and hear me. 


% 


* + 


| „ 
Vet tell me not, my ſuit is deſperate; 
Sooth, though you cannot heal; and I will liten, 


As if I liv'd by every ſound you utter'd, | 9 1 
r 


Dun A2 2 0. 


You knew long ſince, to ſee my daughter wedded, | 

Without a variance *twixt her choice and mine, bh 
Was my prime wiſh. Malignant deſtiny | | 
Narr d that fair proſpect. The aſſaſſin's b \ 

Had almoſt pierc'd with one pernicious ſtroke 

Two faithful breaſts. Anguith unutterable 

On her ſoft frame lay'd ſuch a deadly graſp, 

Too long I trembled for her life and reafon. 


MENTEYVOLE. 


"Ba 6 me, my lord, O (pare; me the remembrance. 1 
It harrows me too deeply. 


RY 


DURAZZ 0. 
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9 u A 2. 2 0. 

| Can you queſtion, 
I wiſh to ſee her unaviiling forrow 
Chang'd to gay feſtivals, and bridal joy? - 
Or think you, that ſupinely I can vie, 
(Thus childleſs, but in her,) my houſe's Hor 100 „ b 
My large eſtates, funk in 4 Virgin's tom 
Or ſcatter d mongſt remote and thanklelb kindred; ny 
When, by alliance with your well-match'd love, | 
Such near * natural Heirs may fpring do bleſs me? 


. ne 
Why, grant it all, yet how Have T preraipd? O n 
My preſence ſhe endates; df yon deſird it; 8 
Vet, if the only theme can touch me W 20 Bae 4 
But trembles from ty wwügue, her cheek turns pale; Wy gn 
4 


Her blood runs back, as ffuſtering to her l. an 
To fortify the accefs moe fixes! t me Bon 1 N 
I pity him, who thinks he has known A woe vt Hy g | 


And never felt the pang ard love: 3 
The conſummation of all other ills. 44 
Is light and trivial -to thay miſery... a 1d Goa 121K 

i bönAEZ Oo. Dee es, 


Time may do much, nor Dal my ald be wanting. 5 N \ | 1 \ 
Urge me no more, nor- doubt 1 me. Your kind Wes. 1 1 
Olympia, the companion ſhe holds dear, _ "RE 
May unobſery'd watch every ſoft approach, 
And ſteal a lover's image on her fancy. 

But lo, * Farewel! 1 8⁰ to ſerve you. 
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„ honmaſlib vin bo [Ea DuRAZZ0, 
SCENE 
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= | "Mznrzvor x, alone. det ey; 
Rs tus ac Let his foeble brenn 
=_ Turn ice to fire, wake in her fronen boſom So ot» 
A Such hot conſuming flames as | —JJ 14, 
—_ :- O, I could ſluice my veins, mangle this form, 1 
8 er v 6 tha ns the power toe le. 
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5 Tell me, Olympia, are not women woo'd _ |... | 
3 +4 F 
11 07 By yielding up our reaſon to their humour: DG 15 
= ' By adoration of their deauty's power? id 25M 
e and tears by flatter knecling, fawning? 
= - Tell me how many ways a manly mind 
go Muſt be debas'd, to win a lady's. ſmile? DOTS ep 
| $6 ory 1 14. v 1 
3 That which by baſeneſs only can be gain d. 
9 | Were better undefird. But fay, good die, 
| Why do you queſtion with ſuch angry haſte, | 

NM And what ſtrange fury ruffles all 7our mien? 
= Give me your hand: it burns. You are not well. | 
|= Your mind unquiet fevers thus your blood. 

|" + MENTEVOLE.. ee Hd JR, 

4 | No, no: a weman's coldneſs. Your fair friend,» - 
_ |. Teach hes to ſmile, and my diſtemper dies. 
| 55 b OLYMPIA. 
| | She has no ſenſe of joy: that beauteous flower 


1 Bows its fivect head o'er Claudio's bloody grave. = 
11 4 | | . MENTEVOLE. 


gem 


ITALIAN LOYER 


-MENTREYOLE.. 
Maſt that eternal found grate on me (till! - | 35h 
Haſt thou been faithful to me? Haſt thou told her, 
How thou haſt ſeen theſe lids, even at her name, 
Swell with unbidden tides of melting fondneſe? 
Whole nights how I have 61d thy patient ear, 
And ſhe my only theme? How many times, 
When chance has given her beauties to my ſight, | 
Thou haſt beheld me, trembling, try to 1. 75921 


And * away 122 meaning? 


0 L MY I A. | 
Nay,. my lock, - 
OR IR true as mine diſdain ſuſpicion: 
And let n me deb if ſhe ſhould ne'er conſent, — 


MENTEVOLE. + 
How's that? take heed! if ſhe ſhou d ne ex conſe? 
| Put not my life on chilling ſuppoſition ; 
Make it the doubt, Olympia, of a moment, 
And though thou art my ſiſter, and a dear one, 
By heaven, I almoſt think that I ſhall hate ther: 
For here I ſwear, deeply and calmly ſwear it, 
R which An hath Mai: W 
W laſt. 
| OLYMPIA. 
For ame! be more a man. 


| MENTEVOLE., | 
By the great power which gave me ſenſe and being 
I'll wreſt from fate my folly's chaſtiſement, 
. 5 


OLYMPIA. 
Oh! how ſhocking, 


To bear with what devout 3 1mpiety, 
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Thine's an eternal rage. 
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. MEN TEVOLE. 


Well, be i it us it may; 1 have ſworn 1 ' A taget ' oy 


Knows the that young Marcellus is 100 1 ay 
e 1 „3555 
Ves; and the pleaſing tidings for a moment N ff 8 
Diſpell'd the cloud that dim d her beauteous „ 
Inſtant ſhe beg d me, and with warmth unuſual. 
| Fo bear her greetings to his mother Fulvia; 
I now was · on my way. „ Jo 
| | MENTEVOLE, i I 
Then, bear thy meſſage; 
Go, be che agent to deſtroy thy brother. 


This compliment, T know, is but the prelude, $42] 


To invite a ſecond Claudio, in Marcellus. 511 


o 


. „% pinks =y 
If peace be worth a wiſh, and love be fuch '- | eb e © 
In every other boſom, as in thine,, 11 
Let the ſhort ſtory on my grave-ſtone tell. 
« Nor loving, nor belov'd, Olympia . 

MEN TEVOILE. 
You never wiſh'd more wiſely : but forgive me; 
Pardon my infirmity, tis too like madneſs. 
„ eG 

Tis worſe, for madmen have their interval 
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MENTEVOLE. 

3 Bo not in anger: 
Return; I will be calm; return, Obs.” 

Thus on mn you hear me. 


0 f e | 


| | OLYMPIA. 7 
ny, riſe. We may be ſeen. What is't? go on. 
MENTEVO L Ke: 


1 hams 2 never-failing inſtinct here, 
Which * me what to dread, This young Marcellus — 


Well, what of him? | | 


 MENTEVOLE. 

I know, will fee her ſhortly. 
Crowd all thy faculties into thine eye; | 
Read his reception keenly ; mark him too; 
And give me note of every circumſtance : 
Their words, their looks, let not a glance eſcape thee, 
Promiſe me fo, and from this hour, Olympia, 
Thy prudence ſhall be my ſole counſellor : 
Though you enjoin me to be blind and mute, 
I'll bear it patient as the tutor 'd child, 

Whoſe fond inſtructor ſmiles, and teaches him. 


OLYMPIA, 


Keep theſe conditions, and command my ſervice. 
I linger here too long. Remember patience. 
[Exit OLYMPIA, 


SCENE VII. 
| MENTEVOLE, alone. 
And what more likely ? He is Claudio's brother ; 
| | | C | 


3 


18 JULIA; OR, THE. 


Noble as he, and deck'd too with the plume 
Of brave adventure in the Candian war; : 
Younger, and not leſs comely. She may call it 

(As women make fhrewd logick for their hos Ning) 
Truth to the memory of her former vows, 

To embrace the living brother for the dead; 

And fo find faith in ber inconſtancy. 

I know not why, my genius ſhrinks at him: 

The very fear craves vengeance, like a wrong. 

Beware, gay ſtripling ! no degenerate awe 

Of what may be, can check my firy courſe : 

She muſt be mine, and ſhall be. For the means, 

Or good os ill, neceſſity mt ſage them, 


THE. END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


ITAL! AN 1 OVER. 19 


A 
4 Chamber in Durazzo's Palace. 


Juri, alone at a Table, putting up papers which ſhe has been 


reading. She preſſes them paſſionately to her heart, hifi 
them, and ſpeaks. 55 5 


Dear, ſad remembrances, my tears have Rund you. 
O, fooliſh drops, waſh not away my treaſute! 
Unenvied, unobſery'd, and folitary, 

Let me indulge this luxury of grief. 

My Claudio's ſoul was pour'd out on thefe papers; 
And every little word recalls him to me, 

Lovely, belov'd, in beauty's manly bloom, 
Proteſting welcome vows, and breathing paſlion. 


8 CEN E IL 
To ber OLYMPIA. 
Return'd ſo ſpeedily, my gentle friend? 
Your cares are fo preventive of my withes, 
] ſhall begin to expect beyond all bounds, 
And- grow preſuming from too much indulgence, 
O L Y M PIA. 


From Fulvia and her ſon I bring, my Julia, 

A thouſand kind endearments. Both together 
With cordial acceptation heard your meſſage, 
And preſently both mean to viſit you. 


JULI As 


Why does not pleaſure kindle through my frame, 
And mount up to my cheek, at ſuch glad tidings? 
The time has been, I ſhould bave glow'd at this, 
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Counting the impatient moments till her coming: 
1 my * heart deſerves no dieſlings. A. 


| 0 LYMPIA, 

To labour to forget, I know; is vain ; 

- The fond endeavour toils againſt itſelf, 

And deeper graves the idea *twould efface ; 

Yet there are means— 
| 0, fULITK. 

| | Unprofitable all. 

How have I dragg'd hore this weary load, | 

Through every change of place and circumſtance ! 

I mingled with the young, the gay, the happy; 

Forcing a hollow ſmile at giddy j Joy, 

While my pale heart ſat mocking it within : 

The arrow ſticking here, from ſcene to ſcene 

You led my ſad inſenſibility, 

The objects varying, but my ſoul the ſame, 


OLYMPIA, 


T oo much, I fear, we try'd, and you endur' d 
Our well-meant, unavailing ſervices. 


| | 1 ULIA, 
Could J forbear, I would not weep, Olympia; 
Indeed I would not; for it pains my friends. 
*T was ſuch a black, unapprehended horrour, 
So ſudden, and ſo dreadfully conſummate, 
1 ſometimes for a moment cloſe my eyes, 
And ftrive to think, I've had a hideous dream ; 
That, quite awake, *twill vaniſh from my brain ; 
That, till he lives, and I again ſhall ſee him: 
Ah, no! the ſhort illuſion is the dream; 
Clandio, thy death the dire reality. 
| | OLYMPIA, 


ITALIAN LOVER. 


OLYMPIA, 
The volume of his days too ſoon was clos'd ; 


But grace and honour had ſo fill'd the Nd, - 
Each page out-weigh d a long life's n 


a 


This was the hour, when my dear father came, 

Trembling and pale, to falter out the tidings. 

That inſtant, mighty ruler of our fates! 

Had thy exterminating arm reach'd here, 

Theſe floods of bitter tears, this black deſpair, 

Had not been number'd with the ſins of Julia. 
OLYMPIA. 55 

Tame languid minds, whoſe courſe glides dully on, 

Yield, as the ſtream to the ſharp ſevering ſy 


To cloſe as quickly on each tranſient wound ; 
But woe's deep traces never leave thy breaſt, 


” * 


JVLIA, 


Was I not mad, Olympia?- I remember, 
| I felt the ſtab.in Genoa.—When I wak'd, 
The place, nor aught around me, were the ſame: 
I ſaw the ſmooth Biſagnio, as I lay, 
Rolling his quiet tide beneath my window; L CLUES 
It ſeem'd Elyſium, and the peaceful ſhades © 
Where guiltleſs lovers are no more divided, * 


OLYMPIA, 
But now, my friend, collect your fortitude ; z 
Nor ſtart, when you behold your Claudio's image 


Recall'd to life, and blooming i in Marcellus: 
J know, ** ſoon be here. 
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; C-q * JULIA» 
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„ JULIA; OR, THE 


JULIA. 
Why fhould I dread it? 


Diſus'd even ihe ſhadow of a joy, 


My ſickly apprehenſion plays the coward : 
Yet I will fee hm, | 
OLYMPIA. 
You turn pale, my J ulia; 5 
Shall I forbid his 9 


1114. 
No. This weakneſs 
Will pal away. A treacherous hectick waſtes me: 


1 ſhall not ſuffer long.—Is he Py like, 


So * like his brother ? 


. L YMPIA, 
| Features, ſtature, 
Almoſt the ſame. Somewhat a bolder air, 
Yet gentle ſtill; and (youthful as he is) 
A little frown of diſcontented thought 


Caſts o'er his brow a momentary ſhade, 


That ſeems not native to his generaus aſpect. 


JULIA. 
In ſuch an aſpect was my paradiſe. 


But now pale lead lies on that 3 face: 


Whoſe beams ſhot rapture once to Julia's boſom. 
| OLYMPIA. 

By nature fram'd'for every genial bliſs, - 

Turn, gently turn, from that cold OE 


And there is one 
JULIA. 


I know whom you would name. 
4 OE OLYMPIAs 


ITALIAN LOVER .83- 
OLYMPIA, 


Then fle, and name him for me, 
JULIA. 
No, I cannot; 
J cannot fmile, and name Mentevole: 
But 1 I much reſpe& him. 
| OLYMPIA, 


Bare reſpe& 


JUL wy 
In this alone I muſt * obſtinate. 


For paſſion ſuch as his! 


OLYMPIA, 3 
Alas, poor brother! [afide. 
| | JULIA. EE: 
Hark! my father cames; 
Hold him a lit:le moment in diſcourſe; 


1 would not have him ſee I had been weeping. | 
[Jos retires a little, 


SCENE Ul 
To Julia and OLYMPIA, Duzazzo, 


DURAZZ 0. 


I come, Olympia, to this chamber door, 

To learn my deſtiny, As we inquire 

From thoſe who wake us, if the ſun looks bright, 

Or clouds obſcure him, and then ſuit our garments 
Io meet the changeful temper of the ſky, 

So, by the colour of my daughter's health, 

Myr mind is drefs'd for gladneſs or dejection. 


C 4 OLYMPIA, 


i 24 by UL "IP 0 R, T H E 
| OLYMPIA. 
1 J think, ſhe mends. Het ſorrow, that was filent, 
4 F Jnds ſome mei in utterance. She NG 
9 IuK. 
1 Your et fr! fn 
SH bs DURAZZO. 5 11 
It » O, may it drop upon thee, 
© | Refreſhing as mild dews on vernal flowers, 
| | = To kill the canker that conſumes thy Fragrance? 
1 JULIA. 
_ A, 
1 My . my orateful heart, owns all your goodneſs ; ; ( 
= And could my firſt devotion reach the ſky, 
| Time and your honour'd days ſhould end ro 
1 DURAZZ o. 
Not too long life, pray not for curſes on me! 
1 Helpleſs, uncomely, loath'd, and burdenſome, 
1 I would not cling to the laſt hold of nature, 
1 Nor lag without one ſocial cord to aid me. 
1 Surviving my companions of the voyage, . | 
* : | The world to me would ſeem a ruin'd veſſel, ©: 


A worthleſs wreck, when mann'd alone by ſtrangers. 
Let my heart burſt at once with ſome great feeling! 


Let me go all together to my grave, 
Not maim'd and piece-meal with infirmity !— 


I haveliv'd enough, could I but ſee thee happy. 
E 

That will not be. e 

| " DURAZ 2 0. 

: 1 ſwear, it muſt, it ſhall be; 
And come, I have a ſuit which ”_ muſt grant 1 me. 


JULIA. - 


- 


| 5 | 
e Wi LI | 
Change theſe mourning weeds : 


For outward ſigns, though trifles in themſelves, 
When the mind's weak; and ſpirits —_—— 

To fancy, in herſelf too powerful, N | 

Lend their mute 44. and make her workings ſtronger, 


JULIA. 


This habit was beſt ſuited to my mood, 
But ſhall no more offend you. 


DbUuRAZZ z O. 


Fair Olympia, 

I now muſt beg your aid. Your conſtant brother, 
(Nor does proud Genoa boaſt a nobler youth,) 
With adoration ſuch as ſaints Pay heaven, 
Devotes his ſervice here. | 

JULIA. 

Ah fir, for pity! 
I feel myſelf not worthy of his, paſſion. 
My foul is out of tune to flattery: _ 
The fondeſt vows that ever lover ſigh'd, 
Might wring my eyes, but never warm my heart. 


DURAZ Zz 0. 


Nay, ſtop theſe tears; I'Il urge this theme no more. 
And ſee, an Dann viſitant Men ; 
Receive her not in 7 


- 
* — —ůů . —— —y—y . — >, 


JULIA; O0 R. * 
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75 the F ULVIA; ; i; Masezribs behind, Joua and 'Fo ur- 
VA ee, 
5 Lovely Julia, 


In this erchrace I hop'd to have claſp'd a daughter; 2 


To have call'd thee mine, by an endearing tie, 


That yields alone to nature's cloſeſt bond: 
But though that fleet deluſive dream is vaniſh'd, 


With pride I own thy native excellence. 
Theſe « eager throbbings, while J hold thee thus, 
Are ſtronger proteſtations how 1 prize thee, 
Than all — i pot my tongue could utter. 


"TELTRE: 


Here let me grow for e ever, none divide us! 
Methinks, when theſe protecting arms enfold me, 
Long-vaniſh'd peace ſeems to return once more, 


And ſpread her doye-like wings again to ſhield me, 


MARCELLUS, 


They told me truth, I never faw ſuch beauty. 
; ; 197 ſeeking at JULIA, 


FULYIA, 


Vile flander, on my life, has wrong d her virtue.— [ef 
Have I not ſeem' d unkind, fo many months 

A ſtranger here, where. eyer-new delight 

Sprung in our paths; where each returning morny 

Among the happy, found me happieſt? * 

But O, I fear'd for thee, and for myſelf; 


; Our walks, theſe chambers, every ſenſeleſs object, 


WY 


ITALIAN LOVER, 
By known relation to our common loſs, 
Had conjur'd up to our accuſtom'd ſenſe 


Sad viſions of his looks, his geſtures, words, 
And multiplied the ideas we ſhould baniſh. 


JULIA, 


I judg'd it not unkindnefs, for I know 

Your generous nature feels for all who ſuffer. 

And if to have been once ſupremely bleſs'd, 

To have reach'd the height of every human wiſh, 
Then ſudden—but your ſwelling eyes reproach me. 
You own'd him firſt, before his birth you loy'd him; 
But O, this ſelfiſh grief forgets all titles. 


FULVIA, 


Yet join with me to bleſs that providence, | 
Which bending gracious to a parent's prayer, 
Midſt all the perils of deſtructive war, 
Preſerv d one pillar of my falling houſe. 
Come near, my ſon; and in this fair perfection. 
Behold, what, next to thee, the world contains 
Mot precious to thy mother. 

 [MARCELLUS, who has been behind with DvuRAZZO, 

advances. 
JULIA. 
Saints and angels! ¶ farting. 

Am I awake, or is this mockery ? | 
O, I could gaze for ever on that face, 
Nor wiſh to rouſe me from the dear deluſion. 
Still let me know him only by my eyes 
O, do not ſpeak, leſt ſome unuſual ſound, 
An alien to my ear, diſſolve this viſion, 


And tell me e thou but wear'ſt my Claudio's ET ! 


 MARCELLUS, 
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MARCELLUS. 


If it commend me, Madam, to your favour, 
I would not change it for the comlieſt form 


That ever charm'd the eye with fair proportion. 
But ſtop not at the exteriar, ſearch me deeply ; 
For proof, command me inſtant to your ſervice; 
Though peril walk with death in the achievement, 
Swifter than falcons through the trackleſs ar 
My eager thoughts ſhall A to your obedience. 


IU LE. f 
Take heed, take heed, tempt not the dangerous ſhore; : 
Rocks, ſhelves, and quickſands lurk, I fear, around me; 
And let one gallant veſſel's ſhipwreck warn thee, — 

Shun the ſame courſe, and find a happier fortune, 


MARCEL LVS. 
I fear no ſhelves, no quickſands, but thy frown. 
Aw'd and enraptur'd I behold ſuch beauty ; 
And while I talk thus, wiſh to find ſome language 
Fi it for a being of a ſphere above me. 

{4 Servant enters, and whiſpers Oxvuria. 


-- 
o 


OLYMPIA. 
Julia, a word. Mentevole attends, {to JULIA afide. 


And aſks to be admitted. 


JA 1 

| Now? Not now; ; 
Indeed I cannot ſee him. Quick, my Olympia, 
Prevent his entrance. My poor uttering heart, 
(If ſuddenly that name is ſounded to me,) : 299, 


Beats, like a priſon'd bird againlt its cage, u 


% ” 


When ſome annoying hand is ſtretch'd to feize it. 


DURAZIO. 
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DURAZZO. 
Madam, this day which brings you back to us, [ts Ft vr via. 
Me ſhould make feſtival. Your preſence here 
Has wrought a miracle. I have not ſeen 
A ſmile of joy enlighten that dear face, | 
Heaven knows how long, till you brought ſunſhine with YOU. 


FULVIA. 
I have upbraidings for my abſence, Here: 
The cauſe, I'm ſure, a falſe one. In atonement, 
Let me obſerve her with a mother's care. 
Invention ſhall be rack'd to find new means, 
To lure her thoughts to ſweet ſerenity. 
She ſhall not ſee the frequent tears that wear 
Their woeful channel down a parent's cheeks; 
And to the brighteſt ſource of mortal comfort, 
1 will commend her, when J kneel to heaven. 


D U R AZ7ZO. 
May vm of ſeraphs waft your pious prayers! 
The tenderneſs of women has a charm, - 
Our rougher natures can attain but rudely. 
Your voices are ſuch dulcet inſtruments, 
They ſteal the liſtening ſoul from its afliQion, 
To wind it gently in the foft enchantment. 


FULVIA. 


O, may that power be mine! Obſerve, my Julia, 


My lord commits yon to my On ep 
Do you confirm the trult? | 


JULIA, 


An outcaſt's fortune 
Might pitileſs fall on me, could I fail 


To bend with reverence for your dear protection. £ 
1 FULVIA. 
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Sharia. 
Gina tet jne hence. the air is mild abroad. 
Julia, we muſt not fink, but ſtrive to baniſh 
That reſtleſs inbred foe to the afflicted, 
Reflection, from our boſoms. - 


JULIA: 
Would, I could! 


But death's long 3 can baniſh him. 
( Extunt all but Masezllus. 


MARCELLUS. 


My ſoul and all its faculties go with her: [locking afterju LIA. 
Grace, beauty, ſweetneſs, all that captivates, 

And holds us long in dear delicious bonds, 

Indiſſoluble bonds, for time too ſtrong, 

For change, or caſualty, are ſumm'd up there. 

Divinity of love, abſolute maſter, 

From this white hour, to thy all-potent ſway 

Thus I ſubmit me: hence, all idle thoughts, 

I chaſe you forth. Full- plum'd ambition, glory, 

Arms, and the war, farewel! Her brighter image 
Claims all my boſom, and diſdains a rival. [ Extt, 


8 'S ENE VI. 
A Place before Durazzo's Palace. 
MENnTEVOLE, with a letter; and a Servant. 


Convey this letter to the lady Fulvia ; 

Be muffled cloſe, and cloak'd, that none may know yo 

Speak not a word, but leave it, and return. [ Exit Servant. 

Pride and ſuſpicion, in her violent temper, | 

From this ſhort ſcroll will work rare miſchief for me; 

One ſpark will ſet her paſſions in a blaze ; 

A hint to her is proof demonſtrative,— 5 
. | 4 


4 * 


ITALIAN OVER 37 


80,.—1 muſt bear this too; ſhe will not ſee me, 
Her health is delicate. But young 

He fits a lady's chamber at all ſeaſons; 

Soft as Favonius,—and a cherub's cheek 

Is not ſo ſmooth and roſy. Precious minion! 
They think me ſure a tame enduring ſlave, 

A trampled clod: they ſhall not find me ſuch. 
The ſcanty drop which once was patience here, 
Flames as it flows, and kindles all my nature 
To its own element of fire within me. 

Ha! he F Choke me not, indignation! 
Prey inwards! down! while I diſſemble calmneſs. 


[MENTEVOLE retires à little, 


SCENE VII. 

Maxcrrus enters, looking back. 
Ay, therc's the attraction. Thou unconſcious houſe, 
Thy turrets ſhould be caſed with beaten gold; 
For thou enſhrin'ſt a goddeſs. Can it be? 
Not three years paſs'd, regardleſs of her charms 
Day after day I ſaw her, and forgot them. 
Or does the beauty of the full-blown roſe 
Surpaſs the promile of the opening bud? 
I ſure lov'd Claudio well; no brother's bond 
Was truer to a brother; yet ſelf! ſelf! 


This ſudden flower now ſprings up from his grave, 
That in a brother hes a rival buried, 


MENTEVOLE, Cas 


My lord, well met. You then have ſeen this wonder. 
Has fame exceeded, think you? 


MARCEL L us. 
| How exceeded? 


MENTEVOLE. 


— —— 2 


He dips his darts in | poiſonous aconite z 


TJurnra; OR; THE, 5 


© _MENTEVOLE. 
lu. hn yore ge sabe 


MARCELLUS 
All eyes, all hearts, with rapture muſt confels her. 
"MEN TEVOLE.. 


Then I muſt think, ee rn F | 
In filent adoration ?  - 

MARCELLUS. £5 23 
What bleſs'd ſtrain l 
| Can touch dh gde boſom? | 74 


MENTEVOLE. 
Take my counſel; 

Devote thy foul to any ; thing but love; 
Steep thy Arench'd ſenſes in the mad'ning bowl; | 
Heap gold, and hug the mammon for itſelf; | 
Set provinces on dice; o'er the pale lamp 
Of ſiokly ſcience vate thy vigorous youth; 
Ruſh to the war, or cheer the deep-tongu'd hound; 
Be thou the proverb'd flave of each, or all; 
They ſhall not be ſo noxious to * ſoul, 
As dainty woman's love. 


MARCELLUS, 
If this be ml 
It comes with ſuch a harſh and boiſterous breath, 
I more en the freedom, than the N 


MENTEVOLE, 


Falſly our poets deck the barbarous god | bf 
With roſeat hue, with infants dimpling ſmiles, 
With wanton curls, and wings of downy gold ;— 


1TALIAN Lover. 


The firy venom rankles in our veins, 
Infuſes rage, and murderous cruelty. 


MARCELLUS * 


The richeſt juice pour'd in a tainted jar, 
Turns to a nauſeous and unwholeſome draught, 
But we condemn the veſſel, not the wine; 

So gentle love,” lodg'd in a Lange breaſt, 

May change his nature to a tyget's fierceneſs. 


MENTEVOLE. 
Away with vain diſguiſes Mark me, ny lord, 
I long have lov'd this lady with a paſſion, 
Too quick and jealous, not to find a rival, 
Too fierce to brook him. She receives my yows ; 
Her father favours them, Wealth, titles, hohour, 
My rank in the ſtate, and many fair additions - 
(Surpaſs'd by none) keep buoyant my full hopes. 
If yet your heart's untouch'd, I aſk, entreat it, 
(And ſtrangers grant ſuch common INE: 
F orbear your viſits to her. | 
MARCEL L us. 
1 Believe this; 
Were there a faſting lion in my path, | 
Id rather this good ſteel here by my ſide | 
Should grow one piece with the ſheath, or in my graſp | 
Shrink to a bulruſh, but to mock the wielder, 
Than feed you with the ſmalleſt hope or promiſe 
I meant not to fulfil, © 
-MENTEVOLE. 
Then we are foes, 
MARCELLUS. 
I'm ſorry for't, | 


D M2 NTEVOIE. 


„ JULI4A;.OR, THE | 


MENTEVOLE. 
Deadly, irreconcilable. 


Two eager racers ſtarting for one goal, 


Both cannot win, but ſhame muſt find the loſer. 

You ſtep between me, and the light of heaven, 

You ſtrive to rob me of my life's beſt hope, 

OF life without her were my curſe, my burden,) 
ith cruel calrhneſs you pluck out my heart; 


Therefore, were the world's bounds more wide and lage, 


They could not hold us both. 


MARCELLUS, 

5 1 little thought 
To draw my "RI againſt my brother's friend ; 
And here atteſt heaven, and my peaceful foul, 
You drag this quarrel on me. 


* 


M ENT EVOLE. 
VLuoonder herd, 
Who prying now would interrupt our purpoſe, 
Will two hours hence be hoys'd, to avoid the fun, | 
Then riding at his height; at home I'Il wait you, 


And lead you thence to a ſequeſter d ſpot, 
Fit for the mortal iſſue of our F mecting. | 


MAR 0 E LL V To 
Since you will have 1 it ſo,— 


MENTEVOLE 
| | The die is caſt. 
Have I the bulk, and ſinewy ſtrength of man, 


But to ſuſtain a heavier injury? 


Let cowards ſhiver with a ſmother'd hate, 
And fear the evil, valour might avert : 


The brave man's ſword ſecures his deſtiny. [ Exeunt ſroealy. 


THE END OF THE SECOND ACT, 


IN 10%. 35 


. 111. SCENE L 
Aenne, 


And muſt 1 be content with Fang poor Ci? 
Yet ſhe's leſs kind than this her counterfeit, 
For this looks pleas d, and ſeems to ſmile upon me. 
O, what a form is here! her poliſh'd front, 
Blue flender veins, winding their ſilken maze, 
Through fleſh of living | ſnow... Young Hebe's hue, 
Bluſhing ambroſial health. Her plenteous treſſes, 
Luxuriant beauty! "Thoſe bewitching eyes, 
That ſhot their ſoft contagion to my ſoul 
But where's their varied ſweetneſs? Where the fire 
To drive men wild with paſſion to their ruin? 
Where are her gentle words? the dewy breath 
Balming the new-blown roſes ?tis exhaled through ? | 
Thou envious happy lawn, hide thoſe white orbs 6 
That ſwell beneath thy folds! O power of beauty, 1 
If thou canſt ſanctify— By heaven, my ſiſter— . 
Up fair perdition! [attempting haftily to put up the picture, 
he drops it en the ground. 


SCENE II. 
To him, OLYMPIA. 
"I was not well, Olympia, 


To break thus on my privacy. My orders 
Were ſtrictly given that none ſhould now have entrance. 


| OLYMPIA. 
_ 1 would not be deny'd; and when you know 
D 2 Why 


u 08 TH "= 
x | 1 ; Why I am here, you will have cauſe to bleſs, 


4 Not chide me for the intruſion. 0 
_ Tra „ MENTBVOLE. | 
1 : ; Then be quick; 


3 3 ſerious import, 
= 9 5 S demand me. Speak your purpoſe. 
=_ e ee 
N | My lips would give my purpoſe little grace, - 
A When ſhe, who ſent me forward but to find you, 
WW, Can ſpeak it for herſelf, I came with Julia. + 

 MBNTEVOLE. 

ES With Julia? Do not mock me. 


OLYMPTA-. 
Turn your eyes 
To yonder cypreſs, ſee who there expects you. 
 MENTEVOLE. 
By all my hopes of ppm tis ſhe: 
Like a deſcended angel chere ſhe ſtands. 
| OLYMPIA, 


net then halte, Gin b ber hither, 
[MENTEVOLE ruſhes cut. 


SCENE, HL. 
OLYMPIA ſees, and takes up the picture. 


* Ay, as I thought, her picture. On this face 
5 | His eyes were fed, when my approach ſurpris'd him. 
| | Thou fair conſumer of his pining ſoul, 
D, thou delicious poiſon, for a while, 
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Though he may grieve, let me withhold thee from him! 
With what a blaze of wealth has he adorn'd it! 
What gems are here! I'll leave it in her ſight ; 
This ſilent proof ſhould more commend his ſuit, 
Than hot-breath'd vows, whoſe common vehemence 
Their common nn quickly follows. 


SCENE IV. 
To OrvurIA, MENTEVOLE, TO? in JULIA; 


JULIA, 
Well may you be ſurpris'd, nor can you queſtion, 
When you behold me here, how 125 the intereſt 
e | 


MENTEVOLE. 

To behold you, ; 
(Whateꝰ er the cauſe) is ſuch exceſs of bliſs, 
How, how ſhall I pour out my enraptur'd ſenſe, 
How thank this condeſcenſion? 


8 er 1 —4 
SGSood my lord, 
The anxious TY ill at eaſe like mine, 


Partakes no raptures. Calmneſs and attention, | 
(If I deſerve your thanks,) will better thank me, 


 MENTEVOL E. 


Thou foul of all my paſſions! this fond breaſt 
Is but the obedient inſtrument, whoſe chords, 
As you think meet, found high, or link to ſilence, 


JULIA. 
I have heard of your late outrage to Marcellus, 


COTS EW OY 0-3 MENTEVOLE, 
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© MENTEVOLE. 4 
li he complin'd, wann 8 ldy's car? * 


885 JVLIA. _ 4 
Wrong not his well tried courage. No; the attendauts 
Saw all your furious geſtures, heard your challenge; 


And, for prevention, to Olympia ran, 


T us of the danger. 


OLYMPIA. 


He's conceal'd, 
And os been ce your parting?” That confirms i it. 


JULIA. 


Waſte not the precious minutes in denial. 


MENTEVYVOLE. 


Fool that I was! no kind concern for me, 


Ty ny of Myrear, wade you ak man 


| JULIA. 
And I avow the motive. Am I held, 

Like thoſe grim idols barharous nations worſhip, 
By cruel rites to be propitiated ? 

If love prevail not, dreſs d in ſmiles and ſoftneſs, 
Array'd in blood will the fell monſter charm me? 
No; if you prize my peace, if you deſire 


IJ ever more ſhould name Mentevole, 


Or ſuffer him in thought, but with abhorrence, 


Diſmiſs your cauſeleſs hate to Claudio's brother. 


MENTEVOLE, 
Let him diſmiſs * love to Claudio's miſtreſs. 
JULIA. 


Your own, imaginary, light ligen | | 
F MENTEVOLE- 
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MENTEVOLE, 


He boaſts it, glories. in it. Cauſeleſs hate! 

Cauſeleſs, to hate the envenom'd thing that tings me ? 
Diſeaſes curdle up his youthful blood, - 
A 95 


JULIA. 
- Watchful angels, 


1 him in charge, and o'er r his gallant head 
Spread their protecting wings, to avert thy ad? 


MENTEVOLE. 
Ha! am I then . 
„ 

Is this your promis'd patience ? 
MENTEVOLE. 


What can I do? 
| r 
What reaſon bids you do. 
Not to repent, but to commit a wrong, = 
Gives ſhame's true crimſon to the ingenuous cheek. 
Aſk his indulgence, and confeſs your frenzy. 


MENTEVOLE, 
Ine boy may think I fear him. 


JULIA, 
No, not fo. 
What generous ſpirit is not ſlow to aſcribe 
Motives to others, which itſelf would ſcorn ? 
Are you alone too mighty to have err'd? 
Rather ſuſpe&, your pride revolts to on it; 
Acknowledge it, and then have cauſe for pride, 
And riſe exalted by humility. 
Ds: Contrition, 
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Contrition is fair virtue's meek-ey'd ſiſter; 


Fer drops can waſh offence to fleecy white, 
Turning our ſins to gracious interceſſors. 


The wiſeſt ſometimes may do wrong from paſſion z 
But conſcious of that wrong, the ruffian only, 

By brutal perſeverance, twice does wrong : 

* 38 falſe principle! true Honour ſcorns them. 


 MENTEVOLE, 
esa my nature's bent. | 
e 

AP „ Sema} 


Then hear me, hear this "TIO proteſtation 3 
If you perſiſt, by that benevolent power, 


- Whoſe bleſſed beams avert from violence, 


Whoſe law forbids it, — 


* 


MENTEVOLE. 

O, enough; forbear 
Ves, you l ] will put on 
The meek demeanour of repenting raſhneſs ; 
And to the ſoe I hate, thus bending, cry, 
Forgive me, ſince you will it. Yet remember, 
J thus degrade me in mine own eſteem, 
Only to riſe in yours. Your liberal nature 
Will give my free compliance its beſt gloſs. 
It ſhews your full dominion o'er my ſoul, 
That joyfully prefers your leaſt command, 
Even to my honour, which I riſk to obey you. 


JULIA. 
The act beſpeaks itſelf. I muſt remember, 
My peace, or miſery, was in your power : 
You mow the gentler pt and made me happy, 
MENT E V 0 LE, 


ITALIAN LOVER | 
| KinTEYOLE: e ; 
Tranſporting thought! behold, I fly to meet him. 
The hour is come. Marcellys now expects me. 
Farewel! my eyes, at variance with my tongue, 


Still gaze, __ 
Exit Mrxrzvorz. 


SCE N E V 
Juuia, OrruriA. 
OLYMPIA, 
Indeed he loves you. | 
r ee 
5 Would to heaven he did noek 
It looks, methinks, like hard ingratitude, 
To render aught for love, but equal love. 
Eſteem, the beſt affection I can offer, 
Seems but a dull, unvalued counterpoiſe, 
And pays the glowing ore with worthleſs lead. 63 
Though all be little, to give all, is bounty. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. | 7 
Enter, at an oppoſite fide, MARCELLUS and MENTEVOLE, 
| | wu 


| \MARCELL US: 
Enough, my lord. This fair acknowledgment 
Has rais'd your juſtice high in my eſteem. 
A ſoldier's honour can require no more ; 
And fare, tis better, thus to join our hands, 
Than try their ſtrength in rude hoſtility, 


MENTEVOLE. | 
1 was your brother's friend; and while he liv'd, 
N Though 


N 111A OR THE. 


Though the Hs paſſion that Mill fires my ſoul, & 
Then fiercely burn'd for this enchanting F 
Vet, from reſpect for his precędent claim, 
| And to her choice avO d, within r my breaſt 
J kept the painful ſecret. He fo lov d me, | 
The wound he could not heal, I would not ſhew: 
Then fare, full equally, from you, Marcellus, 
New to her charms, at leaſt I may PR 
| A like . : 
| | MARCELLUS. 
; Good Menteyole, 
bf Let's find lore ſafer fubjet. 


MENTEVOLE. 


No, this only. 
I cannot ſpeak, or think, of aught but her: 
She is my eſſence; feeds, wakes, fleeps, with me; 
Is vital to me as the air I breathe. 
But mark, I am compos'd ; no violence 
Lives in my thoughts, or ſhalt difgrace my tongue. 


- "MARCELLUS.' 
Then, leſt I move your temper, let me leave you. 


MENTEVOLE. 
— | No, pr'ythee no, not thus unſatisfied. 
W : I'll not contend, but her tranſcendent beauty, 

þ Eren at firſt ſight, muſt ſtrike the gazer's eye 

With admiration, which might grow to love. i 
+ But is it poſſible, one interview, 
5 {For you but once have ſeen her,) ſhould ſo root 
= Her image in your foul, that all your bliſs, 
| Or future miſery, depends on her ? 


. 2 * 5 * — — — , n _ — „ 0 * * — 9 | 
, Da , . 9 * . * 2 — * * 1 * 2 N * — 5425 -—>* aki — EE __ : 99 „ : | Z 
. ine 7 . N * 1 — 1 —— 7 5 n g NATE ere 1 wo * . 9 A * N * * "= N * 1. - 
4 e 1 2 05 5 7 n — ; : n „„ et N 3 Be, AR; - RG IIS” BS OT” S * n — 2 5 Tp OR * " — — 3 
1 bak N l 55 ; . 9 e oe oat Sen beth 7 r TOE At tant 5 Ee, LG AX 3 n N e CO. A l 7 n 7 ay, * - CS — 

8 p 3 i . 5 BLESS PE 3 2 Ne n EY 2 F 3 E725 3 N > 8 KLE! 1 FR 3 n 2 ] M49 8 4 A BY $82. = 

* 4 ny. >> 5 * „ „ I x HF * 2 DT N . . „ 2 I) vg 8 $a 6 2 8 : 5 2 hs * a IE A, MC 

* * > & 4 * 2 * 7 2 * - * * * * . — 8 t 2 1 
- < 2 * 2 — a 2 + pi * n * * np 8 1 — 79 OPS N \ ry © + Fes. p 


9 


+ 
— 


MARCELLUS, 


77 
* ”" - 


£ Mo 


MARCELLES. | 


Regard not me, but realon for yourſe}f. + | 
If all your faithful vows, your length of courtſhip, 
Her father's favour, and the nameleſs aids 
Which time and opportunity have furniſh'd, - 
Raiſe not your hopes-above a rival's power; 

Say, were it not more wiſe, and manly too, 
Ts _—_ and ſhake off ſuch a hard domnion? 


MENTEVOLE, 


How cold you talk ? Good heaven! I might as well 


Reſolve to change my nature ; bid my ear 

See for my eye, or turn my blood to milk ; 
New-ſtamp my features, and new-mould my limbs; j 
Make this ſoft fleſh, that yields to every print, 
Impaſſive as thin air; waſte time and thought 

On any wild impoſlibility ; 

As be the thing I am, and ceaſe to love her. 


MARCELLUS. 


Then take, my lord, your courſe, while I ſhall follow 
The counſel which I offer, Once rejected, 
No more to perſecute, where molt J love, 

I ſhall retire, and mourn repulſe in ſilence. 


MEN TEVOLE. | 
So then, my lord, my ſuit is perſecution ? 
MARCELLUS. 


1 ſaid it not; but ſince you will ſearch further, 
I've heard almoſt. as much. 


MENTEVOLE. . | 
And who inform'd you? 


MARCELLUS 
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N MARCELLUS; 
A lower tone, perhaps, re, 


MENTEYVOLE. 
1 will be anfwered. 
MARCELLUS, 
Will —hot man, farewell! FT going, 


| MENTEVOLE. 
Come back. I'll anſwer for you. Your own pride _ 
OL MARCELLD $ 
Ha! have a care! | 
MENTEVOLE, 
Your boyiſh vanity ; 


' Your fond conceit of that impoſing form ;— 


MARCELLUS 


I'll bear no more; this inſolence and rudeneſs 
Haye rous d my rage, and thus I anſwer thee. 
| . fight. MENTEVOLE is diſarmed, 


MENTEVOL E. | 
My life is yours. Strike home. [ /hewing his breaſt. 


 MARCELLUS; 


| Take back your ſword ; 
And when your peeviſh ſpleen next ſwells within you, 


Let this deſerv'd rebuke ſubdue your choler. 
| Exit MARCELLUS, 


SCENE VIL 
| MENTEVOLE, alone. 


He triumphs every way, Vile baffled wretch! | 


— 


. ITALIAN LOVER: E 45 


Where Wal I hide my ignominious head, 
While love, remorſe, and rage, at once þ A me, 
[ Exit MENTEVOLE- 


SCENE Vit. 
A Chamber in Durazzo's Palace, with a toilet, &c. 
OLYMPIA, with a Piiure in her hand; Nena attendings 


* 


OLYMPIA. 


The danger's paſs'd, and Julia ſmiles again. 

My brother, thy divining was too true; 

Her fears were not for thee. But now, to try 

This new, this laſt expedient. Good Nerina, 

Obſerve this picture. This day, in his garden, 

Mentevole, my enamour'd brother, dropp'd it. 

It is the lovely likeneſs of thy lady. 

leave it here. Should it eſcape her view, 

Find you ſome means to bring it to her notice. 

If prodigality proclaim a paſſion, | 

The diadems of kings are here outluſter'd. 

And yet I fear—The mother of Marcellus: 

Her eye looks cold upon me. I'll not meet her. | 

[OLYMPIA hangs the pifture on the frame of Jura" " 
dreſſing-glaſs, and exit. NERINA retires. 


SCENE IX. 

Ful viA, with a Paper. . 
What can this mean? They draw me here to  infolt me- 
J aſk for this diſconſolate, this mourner, 


And find her, where? Why, with a ſecond lover,” 
With young Mentevole. Her panting boſom 


Cannot expect his viſit, but explores | 


a 


— e ** 


a — 
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. 701 ra; on OY e 
His chambers ſecretly. O my poor fon? apy 
And could not all thy graces, all e 


One twelvemonth, keep a miſtreſs faithful to thee ? 

The Indian pile, that, with the bridegroom dead, 

In the ſame blaze conſumes his life-warm bride, 

Is wild romance to our Italian ladies. —- 

Who cheers our inconſolable in private? 

Why, the kind ſiſter of Mentevole. 

Then rumour, which I ſlander'd, told me truth, | 
And hit tells truth. Let me once more peruſe it. {| reads 
If you reſpect the ſafety of Marcellus, 

Prevent his viſits to Durazz9's danghter. 

A favour'd lover has her plighted faith, 

N do will not brock a rival, Trufl this warning. 

And fee, the fair diſſimulation comes, 

Again to ſigh, to flatter,—and deceive me, 


SCENE. X. 


29 her, JULIA. 
4 


JULIA; 


Madam, forgive my anxiety : that paper 


1 hope it brought you no diſtreſsful tidings. 
When your eye ran it o'er, your colour chang'd, 


And a fad preſage inſtant ſeiz'd my heart, 
Fearful perhaps from weakneſs, more than reaſon. 


FULVIAs 


I thank you, no; the import is not new; 
It tells me, what the world has long believ'd, 
That women can diſſemble, and are fickle.” 


JULIA, 


ITALIAN LOVER 4 
| JULIA, | 
But me chooſe you for the rude conhdenanF: 


FULVIA.. 
1 Gent; thive wal eat 74 


JULIA, 
Pardon me; 
Perhaps I ve been intruſive; for that brow 


Seems to reprove me, for a wiſh to know, 
What you think fit to hide. 


FUL VIA. 


My intereſts, madam, 

Muſt henceforth be confin d to my own breaſt. 
have no ſunſhine there; and would not cloud 
The cheerful proſpect of your coming Joys 
With ill-tim'd wang 

JULIA, 

Have I joys to come? 
To mix my grief with yours; dejected, loſt, 
To keep one object in my wounded mind; 
To hold diſcourſe with his ideal form; 
To make my preſent ſtate, my future hope, 
Fears, withes, prayers, all ſtudies of my life, 
But ſlaves to one afflicting memory; 
Theſe are my joys, and who ſhall envy them? 


FULVIA. 


Hateful hypocriſy ! O ten times devil, I ade. 

When, to beguile, it wears an angel's outſide! 
Turning from JULIA, ſhe ſees the picture on the table. 

Ha! can I «ruſt my ſight? What's this before me? 


JULIA, 


i _—_—  — 
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| What's this indeed? „„ | 
mii | 
LS, | It curdles up my blood 
The very y ſame ; I know theſe precious gems, 
Bought with ſuch coſt : the eaſt v was ranſack d for them - 
How came it here:? 
| LEA. |; 
By all my tears and ſorrows, 
My murder d Claudio, on the. "my we loſt him, 
Wore this around his neck. 
FULVIA. 
He did, he did. ; 
on | J U L I As 
He ſhew'd it to me; next his heart it hung 
hat fatal morning. By what means unknown, : 


What wond'rous magick I again behold it, 
Confounds nie with amazement. | 


In part I can explain the myſtery. 
Olympia, but a little ere you n 

Thus plac'd it on the table, bade me mark it, 

And ſhould it chance to eſcape my lady's eye, 
Preſent it to her notice. In his garden, 

This morn, (ſhe added) Lord Mentevole, 

Her brother, dropp'd it. I know no further. 


; | FUL VIA. 
Dropp'd by Mentevole! his ſiſter ſaid ſo? 


E RINA. 


ä 
A 
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pp PULVIA. . wr Jura. 
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Eternal providence! *twill then be found ; 

The helliſh deed Be traced to its dark ſource. 

O true-divining inſtin&! now I know; i 
Why, at his ſight, oppreſs'd with chilling horrour, - a 
Cold tremòrs crept through all my ſhivering frame; 
Why faithful nature, ſhrinking, felt the alarm, 

Ass if ſome fatal deadly thing approach'd me. 
Haſte, madam; haſte! that clue ſhall be our guide. 
Ves, I ſhall live to ſee the black detection; md 
The ſecret villain's ſhame, blood ſhed for blood; N 
While Claudio's fainted ſpirit from above 0 134 
Smiles to applaud, and urge the righteous juſtice, 


+F.UL.VIJ As... 


Can I mba Such zeal is worthy of you, BR t 
It quite tranſports you. But firſt anſwer . 17 


How did Mentevole poſſeſs this pu? of | 
JULIA, 701 
O, would I knew - Rut let us ſſy this moment. 
rer ee Hang 
Did you not ſeerelhy, this morning, ſee him? } [143 oy | 
Anſwer me quick. OO WIG 
” Fit {yn 
* did. Of that Aer : ; 
rUuL VIA. > mint! 


Hold. When a lover has a lady's pitture, | 2 
E A favour'd 
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Ae lover too, though ſhe ſhould ſwear, + 
' Swear deeply, till the hoſt of heaven bluſh for her, 25 
She's ignorant how he had it, O, 8 

Aſks ſuch a reach of blind credulity. 

As turns belief to folly. 3 

LENIN | 
| Your fierce looks, 3 

This ſudden ag are ſo ſtrange to me, 15 
= Eos | 1 Wand like one juſt flurtled from a hem, wrt 
= '- . en 


Hon FULVIA, 5 
7 Then let ius mylb you from your lethargy... 
Il The flimſy tiſſue of your artifice 
Is all unravell'd. By no doubtful proofs 9225 
I am confirm'd, —your fondneſs for my fon, 
Your tender care of me, your tears, diſtraCtions, 
Vour mourning weeds, (which now, I ſee, are chang'd,) 
Ay, and your high-wreught rhapſody this mn, 
Were all a publick oſtentatious forrow, ' | 
Nought but an acted paſſion, a ſtage trankſpvet; 
And I, the fool who pitied you, your ſcorn. 
Do you now wake? Now. do you * me? 


+ * 
. x % 


mon. 
Too well, too well. The peal of dreadful ds 
Will ſound till death in my aſtoniſh'd ears. 
O, ſtab me to the heart, daſh me to earth, 
And trample my poor body in the duſt; _ 
Try every labour'd, cunning cruelty, | 
That rage, revenge, or malice, e' er deviſed, 
Or was ſuſtain'd by woman's conſtancy; 
I'll bear it all, — I would not ſhed one tear; 

| 8 Would 


% 
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Would bleſs you, think it mercy, to the pangs 
Which wring my ſopl from every word you have uuer d. 


: FULYIA. 


And may the fiend who viſits | guile like thine, 
If my reproaches fail, or the world's juſtice, 
IN. ſharper ſcourge, 'and more aMiQ thee! 


IDA. | 
I chought the f rigour of my fate accompliſh'd 
By Claudio's death; ſecure. in one great woe, 
Look'd forward with a Bab w all the ills h 
Adverſity's worſt wrath could pour upon me: 
But you, inhuman! you have found the way, 
To wake ſuch new, ſuch unimagin'd horrours — 
If there be any power, whoſe melting eye 
Sheds ſoft compaſſion on us, may that power 
Hear, and receive my fervent ſupplication; „ 
Let me be mad, ad lf this fn Tee yy NN 


Wirken ben hope ih a) i get nag? 


4 


an. : l 5 
No, b I have deſeryd them from thee. 4446 


+ = 2 7 


I' to the 1 the ſenate ſhall aſſemble. 

When this dumb evidence appears before them, 

With all that chance has now reveal'd againſt thee, 

Think, when thou art ſummon'd to their dread tribunal, 

Will that fair face of innocence and wonder, 

This wringing of thy hands, a * falſe tears, 

Shake their ſtern —_— 2 24S; 
'Ex \ 0 1114. 


8 * 


= _ If you nds prayers, reſerve them for yourſelf, ; 
'$ 2 15- - } Yourſate perhaps may need them. vtec a 
= . 8 JLVLIA. | [ kneeling. 
| 5 Nie Turm, and hear me! 
5 voy: 1 4. . 

Knee! not 10 me. ay 1 


IIIA. 
1 kneel not for myſelf. 
To thee I am as ſpotleſs from offence 
As the ſoft fleep of eradled infancy. 
But when your cruelty has broke my heart, 
And ſunk me unreſenting to my grave, 
If your miſtaken rage gives way to reaſon, 
— ſure it will,) in that calm, ſearching hour, 
you ſhall find how ſorely you have wrong d me, 
Wrong d her, who lov'd you with a child's affection, 
Then cenſure not your raſhneſs too ſeverely ; 
Then try to reconcile your ſoul to peace, . 
And O, forgive yourfelf, as I forgive you. 5 


8 © E N 11 
either, > ay 7 


DURAZ 2 0. 


1 How's this? my daughter kneeling, and in tears! © 
4 | And anger glowing on the cheek of Fulvia! & 3 
A Riſe, Julia, zi ſc. Madam, that ſtern rogard— TL 

BY | JULIA: 


* 
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| | MAL As 
O, ſir, you muſt not pity, nor approach mez 

I dare not truſt to nature or affection: N 

Your breaſt perhaps may turn to marble too. 

Source of my life! dear even as thee, my father, 
Your Julia loy'd her: See theſe bitter tears; . 

With agonies like theſe am I requited. | 


vpn AZ z 0. 


A furs hrand muſt ſure have ſear'd the breaſt, 
That could give thee a pang, my joy! my comfort. 


What have you done??? I FuLvIA. 

Do you behold this picture? 1 
Claudio my ſon, the day the aſſaſſin ſtabb'd n 8 | 
Wore this deteſted bawble next his heart. : 


Mentevole, that weeping lady's lover, 
This morning dropp'd it. Aſk you, how he had it, 
Let that light woman, and her minion, anſwer, 


DURAZZO, 


And is that fcornſul finger for my daughter? 
Injurious as thou art— -/ 


JULIA. ; 
For pity, hold! 
I have enough af miſery already, 15 
Revil'd, upbraided, charg'd with 2 guilt | 13 
She knew not what ſhe Cid, —indeed I hope ſo; e | 12 
But let me here fall lifeleſs at her feet, | | 
My heaving heart burſt with its thrabs before her, 11 
Rather than hear your tongue caſt back reproach, 5 
Jo violate he reverence I ſtill owe her. | 
My " "DYRKSEELS [ 


34 JULIA; OR,- THE 
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Hern thou, inhuman? | 


 FULVIA. 

Ves, with ſcorn I kat her * 
er loſt the power to cham. 
Why ſtay I here to breathe the infectious air? 

May curſes reſt on theſe devoted walls, 
Till livid n to the centre ſhake them! [Ext FUL VIA. 


\ 
| 'SCEN E XII. 
DURAZZO, « and Juri. 


＋— 


DURAZZO. 


ares denn hid! What means ſhe by that picture, 
—— and thee? | 
JV: L $A: 
| | I'exrilior ſpeal it 
Pray, lead me hence. oF 
DURAZZO. 
| Scarce have I power to Rf) thee, 


] ULTA. 
O for a friendly draught of long oblivion, 
To freeze up every feeling faculty! 
Againſt calamity I ſtrive in vain; 
Since thus each diſtant gleam of flattering hope 


Mocks with falſe OS or " burſts i in ſtorms upon me. 
[Exeunt. 


THE END OF THE THIRD ACT, 


ITALIAY LOVER. 


A C . 8 c E N E 1 
' 4 Chamber in Durazzd's Palace. 
Dora zo, MARCELLVUS, and Camnro, 


DURAZ 2 0. 


Not 4 not fo; deem rae not loſt to reaſon 
My breaſt is ever open to receive you. 
Though Fulvia's fon, I hold you not allied 

To Fulvia' s enmity, and violence. 

Nay, were we foes, (which I ſhould grieve to ak 
The qualities and virtue of Marcellus - 


Could find no tongue more ee e e 
Than old Durazzo s. 0, 


MARCELLUS. | 
My much henour'd lord, 

Theſe friendly ſounds are cordials to my ear. | 
Soon as I heard my mother's frantick tale, 
| (Though tears and exclamations ſcarce gave room 

For her diſtemper'd rage to tell the ſtory,) | 
Such conſternation ſeiz'd me, as if earth „ 
Convuls'd had yawn'd at once beneath my feet, 4 
And oy nun ſhot upwards to conſume me, 


DURAZZ o. 


Did I not ſcorn to mate a woman's malice, 
What vengeful ſpunge, though ſteep'd 1 in Stygian gall, 
Could wipe away my deep-dy'd injuries? 
My houſe's ancient honour ſet at nonght ; 
The little ſpark of health, which, juſt rekindling, 
| Glow'd in the check of wy dear innocent child, 


. 2 
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And warm'd her father's hopes, rudely extingniſh'd ; 
Her name that like a holy word was utter d. 
Grace and good will ſtill uſhering the ſound, 

Caſt for vile queſtion to the publick ſtreets, 

Midſt ſcurril caſuifts, and the lees of Genoa : 
By my juſt rage, the ſanctity of virtue 


MARCELLUS. 


With e bluſhes, as the ſhame were mine, 
And hooting crowds made me deriſion's ſcoff, 
I own the juſtice of a father's anger. 
| Deſcend, mild patience, to her harrow'd breaſt !_ 
What fortitude can arm her feeling heart 
Againſt the rankling barb of this fell amow ? 


*Gainſt galling taunts, gainſt mortal accuſations, 
From lips whoſe "_y ſound ſhould ſooth and bleſs her? 


DYRAZZQ. 
The malice of a foe may be endur'd; 

But friendihip's ſtab, the very plac we Og to 
Turn'd to a barþarous engine for deſtruction— 
And yet her gentle, her forglving nature 
Unwillingly permits my juſt reproach ; 


She checks my indignation, by rememb'ring, - 
How kind, how tender, Fulvia once was to =: ; 


And how the exalted virtues of her ſoul 
Tranſcend her frailties, and efface this error. 


Never ſuſtain'd ſo groſs a 6 8 80 
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Be on your cnc my lord; we have certain notice, 
The rabble ftir'd up by ſorne ſtrange report, 
Muſtering from every quarter are * 

And threaten inſult here. 


DUR AZ Z20.. 
5g I thank you, ſir. 
Let them come on, we „ preps fate Mai. 
The love of tumult, and not zeal for juſtice, 
Is their great principle. What think you now ? 
| [Exit Officer, 
MARCELLUS, 
The wretch arraign'd, whoſe gaſping expectation 
Hangs on the aweful pauſe that dooms or ſaves him, 
Feels peace and bliſs to what my breaſt endures, 
Till, proſtrate at her feet, I clear my honour, 
My reaſon, and each ſpark of manhood in me, 
From vile concurrence in this monſtrous outrage. 
This inſtant lead me to her. 


CAMILLO. 
Hold, Marcellus, 
We muſt not give too looſe a rein to paſſion, 
At ſuch a trembling criſis. Good my lord, [to DURAzz0. 
To check the ſhameful licence, and diſorder, 
Which hourly ſpread more wide by our e, 
One way at leaſt is plain, 


DURAZZO, 
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DURAZZO, | | 
My mind's diſtracted. 
. ſhould before haye wh you our reſolves; | 
. But my vex'd ſpirit this way finds relief, 

VV And vents itſelf in railing, - But tis thus. 
The duke, renn 
Though urg d to every harſh extremity 
By chat fierce woman, kindly has determin d 
To take the milder courfe. Himſelf i in perſon, 
5 When I appoint the hour, will viſit us. N 
5 He knows already every circumſtance, | 
| In its true ſtate, nor heeds out foe's perverſion ; 
And reſting ſo, RT Es 5 | 
Suſpicion wy hoy . | 


auI To. 
Mentevole. 


DURAEZzZ ZO. Moll 
My favour to that lord, his daily boaſt, | 
The prattle of this buly babbling city, 
Pregnant and poſitive in ſlanderous falſhoods, 
The picture dropp'd by him, and found with Julis 
But moſt, her ſecret meeting him this morning, 
(Which, till explain'd, gives colour to ſuggeſtion, 
Have ſo perverſely wound us in the ſnare ; 
| We ſtand, like him, expos'd the common butt 
A For * ſhaft of \ venom'd calumny. 


WES EDS 
Heavens, can it be? That angel! ſhe expos'd 
To bear the prying eye, the inſidious queſtion, 
Of * unkeeling, quaint 0 


4 Fah 


* 


ITALIAN LOVER. 


Each ſauntering varlet, worthleſs of the honour 
To ſtrew her paths with ruſhes, unabaſh'd _ 
Gaze on the emotions of her lovely face, 
And find a heighten'd zeſt in her confuſion! . 

I will not truſt myſelf to wear my ſword, 

Leſt, with a firy inſtinct, from my fide 

It ſtart at once, and in PR Ls Eg her. 


SAMILIO. 


Reaſon and juſtice are her beſt avengers. . = 

Be calm then, good Marcellus; hear. the means. 
uſt now, an order iſſued from the ſtate, 

That none ſhould paſs the city's ſuburb gates, 
Nor veſſel leave the port, till the duke's licence 
Permits the uſual egreſs. This, though pointed 
But at Mentevole, being general, 

von not his pride; nor can awake ſuſpicion. 


DURAZZO. 
] fear the wiſe precaution was in vain; 
Suſpicion will awake, when conſcience ſleeps not, 


And his—but I am to blame: —appearances 
Are indexes full aft which point to error. 


x") CAMILLO. 


His ſiſter, as we learn; has ſought a 
And will no more be found. 


DURAZZO, 

1 pity her, 
Poar wretch! unconſciouſly, the inſtrument 
To ſpeed perhaps a brother's infamy : 
But all ſhe knew already is divulg'd, =» 


— 4 — 
. * 9 Wu” 
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| Keep eye, Camillo, on Mentevole. 
For you, dear youth, be ſure, no mean miſtruſt 
Unworthy my efteem, IRS gh _— 
Can ever harbour here. 


MARCELLUS. 


| .-- Feb 'Q Durazzo, - 
1 feel but half afar. An ugly ſhame, 
_ Chilling the native freedom of my ſpirit, 
Hangs on me, loads me, drags me to the gram; 
Nor can 1 ſhake the vile dejection off, , 
Till ſweeter chan the gale from new-born flowers; 
Her balmy lips breathe peace into my boſom. 
es Lage aan 5 


DUR A ZZ 0, 
- et Marcellus, 
Deploce with me the ruins of a mind Os 
Where nature laviſh'd every grace and virtue, 
To make misfortune ſtill more eminent. 
Come then, let's on.—Without there? [Emer Sen * Is 4 
daughter | 
Still in her chamber ? | 3 
SERVANT, 
She but now was ſeen, 


Without attendants, near the orange grove. 


DURAZZO. 
Ere we return here, ſhould the duke arrive, 
You'll find us near the grave. Now I attend you. 2 Mas, 


SERVANT. 


My lord, the ſtranger we this morn admitted, 
Waits i in the outward chamber, —If your leiſure— | 
3 DURAZZ®, 


ITALIAN LOVER &@ = 


DURAZZO, ' | 1 
I had forgot. Good man! yes, bid him entar. [Exit Sere. NE = 
Marcellus, for a moment, pardon me. 1 


Jo MaxczLLus and CAMILLO. 


SCENE III. 


'Durazzo, alome.. 0 Lis lk 
He has ann eons and any then | 


No cares, however near us, can excuſe | | 


Our hard negle& of humble miſery. 


SCENE IV. x TR | 
To DURAZZO, Manoa enters with humility. | 


„ MAN OA. 
Jam too bold. 25 
dp uR AZ z o- 5 
No, worthy Manoa; N 
Pride may intrude, but not the unfortunate. 

But how? Thy cheeks are pale; thy ſtartled eye 
Looks fearfully around. What ſudden terrour 
Shakes thus thy manhood? 


MAN OA. | 
| O, my gracious ford, _ | | 
In vain I hoped, your pity and protection | 
Might be ſtretch'd forth to ſcreen me fram my foes. = 


The cruel vigilance of fate has found me; ; 8 | 
I am diſcover d, loſt, oy 3 | 1 


DUNRAZZ 0. 


— — — ie — — 


, * * > : * N * > 
JULIA; OR; THE 
© gx, «| N 7 of 4 5 ,: 5 * 15 , > > 
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nene 


a MANOA. 
% ke wee pen fir 
To cloſe the port up, and the city gates. 
It muſt be meant gainſt me; to hem me in, 
. 


1 


DURAZZO. 
PO WE Eg I know the cauſe too well z 


*Tis diſtant far from thee. 
MANOA. 
DURAZZ20 __ „ 
Moſt ſure. 
NMAN OA. 
Te again. May every bleſſing crown _ 
DURAZZO. 


1 know your innocence, and will not fail 

To impreſs the duke and ſenate in your favour, 
Nor can I think but for ſome ſpecial end 
A providence fo viſible preſerv'd you. 

Mean time, take comfort to you, and reſt he, 
Secure ; theſe walls ſhall be yew I , 


bs MA NOA. | 
O, . to the oppreſs d and a | 
'The ſtrength of our forefathers be your ſhield! 
nn. _ os. manna to y famiſh 'd hopes, 


I wuuſt, not 6 32 | 


34 oy 


When tes at oh nden 
Protect your generations to time's end? * Manoa. 7 


63 


4 


: D v RA ZZ O. 1 
Who waits? [ Enter Serv. Obſerve that ſtranger with hue; . 
And ſee that none moleſt him. [ Exit Serv. ] O, Mentevole!—- 
It muſt be ſo. A thouſand diſtant hints, | 
Like meteors glancing through a dulky ſky, 
That nothing ſhew diſtinctiy, croſs my brain. 
But ſoon the dim horizon will be clear, 2 Yi 6 
A . bright 15 . the nn twilight. g 
| L DURSZZ@- 
9CENE. v. 
The Garden of DURAzZz0O's Palace. 


MENTEVOLE, alone. A Whiſtle is heard. 
Hark! that's my ſignal. Then ſhe's near the grove : 
And ſee, a woman's form. Be firm, my heart! 
No fluttering now. Let dire neceſſity 
(That in itſelf contains all arguments) 
Fix its ſtrong fat on my refolution, 
And cancel nature's fear. She muſt be mine. 
J have buffetted beyond the midway flood; 
Nor ſhall my finews ſhrink ſo near the ſhore. | 
But come the worſt, gainſt ſhame and diſappointment, 
Thou ſharp, but friendly leech, I will apply thee. 


| [He draws a dagger, which he holds up, and returns nevi 
n 
Soft, ſoft; from hence, unſcen I may obferve her. [he reti 


Enter FOLIA. 


No, J muſt ſtill endure; for death is proud, 


One none obedience ;- nor will come when ſummon d? 
: The 


„ furs; on __ 


The * who avoid him, he purſues; N 
And with malignant triumph loves 8 ws wire, e 
Where dreams of long ſecurity and joy „3 
Give ten- fold terrours to the grim intruder. 
To thee I ſtretch my arms, thee I invoke, e 
»uhꝛH!'- . 47 5 
[ feeing Mirarrvors, = farts 


MENTE VOI E. 


Why ſtart you, madam? Have a few ſhort hours 

So chang d the man you ſought, nay, kinder Rill, 
With gentle jnterceſſion ſooth'd, and won — 
To merey for a rival, that a ſerpent 

Riſing on mortal ſpires to ſting your life, 

Could not excite more horrour than his e 


irn 


Thou art, indeed, a ſerpent, coil'd for miſchief 7 
To dart out on the unwary, drink his blood. 

"= And link again to thy dark nin n | 
E : Why art thou here? 8 


; | | a - SNTRWOLK. | 
j | | "Toulk my peo love. 


. i | J U L I A. | ee 
=! Of murder eee Hance! | 8 Lees 
1 en 6 nenen: n 
4 . I muſt detain you. Duale won: 
1 A moment ĩs not r And can thy wiſdom, | 
1 | For ſuch a feather, for one light ſurmiſe, 

TG That piQture, raſhly deem me capable 
by Of ſheddipg human blood, nay, a friend's blood ? 
| | | | J ULI 4. 


in 
Of every crime I deem thee capable 
Thy furious temper knows no ſacred. bond 3 6 


Death on thyſelf; even kneeling at my feet, 
Thou haſt vom d with frantick v wk punt hen! 
Conſume him quick;,: ere his pernicious — 5 


Had e me in this gulph of wretchedneſs? - 


| TT 
I am fo clear from any conſcious taint, _ 
On that foul charge, I would not waſte 2 moment 
To purge me of ſo groſs a villain. 
What ſtate, what ſex, what . e mind, | 
E'er found an armour againſt calumny?_ |. | oy | 
Give the moſt monſtrous ſlander but a birth, "Thy 
Folly ſhall own, and malice cheriſh it. 
It moves but my contempt. Conſider bv 


Art not thou too accus d? thy ſpotleſs ſelt, tg ” 
Alike ONE by ans} by hich 8 es 
Jura. von Minh: Tor 


I thank thee, yes. Thy moſt unwelcome love, 
Like ſome contagious vapour;breath'd upon me, 
Has made me loathſome to the publick new: 
The perſecution of thy hateful yows, 

That firſt diſturb'd my peace, now-blaſts my E 
I ſtand a poor, defam d, ſuſpected „ 
The eyes, whoſe gentle pity; balm'd my ſorrows, 
Now turn their beams with indignation on me; 

And thou the cauſe of all. 5 


MENTE VOLE. 
ets You hate me then? 


HED F JULIA, 
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* „„ e 

. Hate thee! the term's too weak. ' Tis vital bene, 

5 x Rs The Pelett dove views not the muy Fits, © et 1 
The principle by hich we ſince from — HR fie; atlas | 
Crave oth food, nature's original _” oo bib wif 

+ | To ſhun our evil, ven putting ont good, - rel e 

9 Are not fo mix ' d, and my 1 ö 

Hence from my eyes! 1 | gt is e to me. 


. eee 
Ft wo ne Grad ns t 63, - 
O, thou unthankful beauty! think a little, ee | 
How envy d, but for thee, had been my lot: ' 
My youth had glided down life's eafy ſtream, | 
With every fail out-ſpread for every pleaſure. 110 
But ſince the hour I ſaw thy fatal charms, e oe 
My boſom has been hell. How I have bnd, "OT 5 
All my neglected duties of the world, 5 et T7" 
Friends, parents, intereſt, country, all OO | 
= Cry out againſt me; now I count the exchange, 
8 1 And find all baner d for thy hate and ſcorn: | 
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f ö JUL be 
Dar'ſt thou upbraid me, or aſſume a pride 
Even from the homely meanneſs of thy ſoul, 
Thy long ungenerous importunity? 
= 5 Mere ſenſual love, contented with the outſide ? 
=! The pure, exalted, incorporeal flame, 
Fann'd not by ſympathy's foft breath, expires- 
| 1 never gave thee hope, no, not a took, 
938 Thy vanity could conſtrue into kindneſs. 
I play d no hypocrite; my heart at once 
Ditfus'd its honeſt dictates to my eyes; 
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They told thee my averſion, my diſüain; 
And were this air the laſt I ſhould reſpire, 
Here, in, the face of heayen; my 1 


MENTEVOIE. 
O eloquence of hatred! noble candour! 
I am thy fool no more, my doubts are vaniſh'd, 
Thou haſt not left in all my ſwelling veins, 
One cold compunctious drop, to chill my purpoſe : 
The lover ſcorn'd, the man now rouſes here. 


W W 
A Ws r 
re ee eee, 
UaNTETODA.,, 


This nada leads to mine ; the paſſages | 
Are all ſecur d. A ready b within 
Waits to unite us; therefore yield at once; 
Vain is reſiſtance, If I raiſe my voice, ' | 
Four faithful ſlaves behind yon thicket wn hl 
Will bear thee off. 

JULIA, 


e ge 


__MENTEVOLE. 
Look ronnd, no aid is near thee, Thou art mines 
All thy reluctant beauties are my ſpoil, 
And, won by wit, ſhall be enjoy d at will. 


Come; 9 | . | 
| | J VU LIAs [ Fneelings 
O, give me inſtant death! 


F 2 MEN TI VOI. 
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Ws : For worlds on worlds, 
— thy hung. dag ns fag 


: Are not To dear do me. | 
114. 


VVV thy rage; 
With ee Eve deface me; 
I will but ſmile at the uplifted ſteel, 


And bleſs you while you kill me. 


r 
Have a care! 


I mean thee no > diſhonour; but theſe ſtruggles, 
That heaving boſom, thoſe reſiſtleſs beams, 
Darting their ſubtle heat through all my frame, 
May fire my ſenſes to 0 wild a aun 


JULIA, 


O, fatal thought! I will choke in my breath ; 


Fall lifeleſs here. Is there no pitying 8 
Are prayers in vain above: 


MENTEVOLE. 


As empty air. 
Love only wakes, for he inſpires my ardour. 
O, fond reluctance! muſt I call for aid? 


No, gently thus— {| ftooping to raiſe her, in «che rug he 
dagger falls from his breaſt, which ſhe _ reg 


and riſes. 
JULIA. 


Hal was it ſent ſrom heaven? 


Lo, dune own Pt See, I graſp it ſtrongly ; 


Os Ro I hand —_ 


MENTEVOLE. 


— . — —— 


ITALIAN' LOVER: SG 
MENTEVOLE. 
Plagues! confuſion! 
55 


The righteous guardian of the innocent 
Has look'd from yon bright firmament to earth, 
And ſends this timely ſuccour. 


MENTEVOLE _ 
Meddling 3 
In black e combin'd againſt me, 
Turn all my engines to their own deſtruction. 
Yet hear with patience 
0 A. 
If thou dar ſt approach me, 
Stir but thy foot, or call thy baſe aſſociates, — 
Swift as the ray that darts from vonder orb, 


(I feel the artery here,) this friendly point 
Shall pierce my heart, and, as death's ſhades cloſe round me, 


1 II bleſs the night which ſhuts thee out for « ever. 


MENTEVOL E. 


Obdurate as thou art, alas, my dotage 
Would {till preferve thee; and implores thee, pardon 


The mad attempt by deſperation prompted. 


JULIA, 


Sunk to the loweſt in my eſteem before, | 

Lower thou could'ſt not fall, Degrading guilt, 

How mean, how abject, are the ſouls which own thee! 
Ho vile thy thraldom ! See the baffled ruffian, 

Though bravoes lurk all round to abet his fury, 

Abaſh'd, and pale, before an injur'd woman. 


F 3 M ENTE VOL E. 


% | JULIA; OR DRE : 
HR 1 MENTEVOLE. 
4 muſt endure it all;—perfidious fortune! 


: v LIA. 
But lo, my father and Marcellus near. 
Keep thy dark ſecret, for I will not rouſe 
Their indignation to demand thy life, 
And ſnatch the forfeit from impending juſtice: 
Thou train not die ſo nobly. Hence! begone! 
2 () ULIA throws down the dagger, and exit. 


"SCENE VI. 
MENnTEvVOLE, alone. 


Again I graſp thee, faithleſs inſtrument! 


[takes up the dagger. 
Revenge, that lateſt ſunſhine of the accurs'd,  __ 
If I muſt periſh, ſtill may gild my downfall, _ [Exit, 


/ 


' THE END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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4 Chamber in Durazto's Palac . | 
Joxia, and Munckrivs. | 


MARCELLUS. 


ITis true, too true z my aſtoniſh'd eyes beheld it. 

'The duke is come, is in the hall this inſtant ; 
And (ſhame to Genoa!) armed guards are poſted, 
To fave this 8 from the people's «a 


TTY Rs 
O, if my prayers have any power to move you, 
Or, if you would not add to my diſtreſs, _ 
(Moſt ſure you cannot mean it,) I implore you, 
Wide, as if ſpotted plagues encompaſs d me, 
Avoid me, fly me, in fierce F ulvia' > preſeude. 


MARCELLUS. 


With j Joy, in all but this, I would obey you. 
Shall I retire, and ſeem to abet a cauſe, | 
By tame neutrality, and timorqus ſilence, 

Which, but to think of, chills my heart's warm dived, 
And drives my ſober ſenſe to wild amazement? 


JULIA. 


Think then what I feel here! yet, O, remember 
| She has a parent's claim to your reſpet; 
And how I low'd her, heaven that knows can witneſs; 
In publick to confront her, might enkindle 
Her rage to madneſs. Has ſhe not accus'd me 
(O, that I could forget it!) of ſuch crimes, 
As calumny's foul lips might ſhrink to utter? 


F 4 MARCELIUS, 


„ JULIA; OR, THE 


MARCELLUS, 


3 Her's | is the W the anguiſh,” 


JULIA. 


Stung thus to Wo ſhe would hurl on me 
Your diſobedience ; all her houſe's woe 


Impute to me alone, unhappy me; . 
| While trembling, ſinking, I could but oppoſe 


The feeble ſhield of innocence and tears. 


No, 2 muſt for once give way to duty. 


MARCELLUS, 


| O, do not freeze me with ſo cold a word; 
Nor * the ardours of way: Genijag boſom. | 


JULIA. 


The great apoler of events on earth, 


For ſome unſearchable, myſterious end, 

Has pleas'd to mark me for adverſity. 

With conſtancy unſhaken, my firm ſoul 

Shall meet the black ſucceſſion of my fates. 
When the full ftorm has emptied all its fury, 
This ſhatter'd bark may ſink at length to peace; 
And the laſt wave that rolls the welcome death, 
Bury my much-wrong'd name in cold oblivion. 


MARCELLUS. 


What eye that with delight has gaz d on beauty ; | 
What ear that e er was raviſh'd with ſweet ſounds ; 


Who that has ſenſe and ſoul to feel perfection, 
And witneſs'd thy unrivall'd excellence; 
Can let thee be forgotten? Hear, O, hear me! 


I can no more ſuppreſs my burning paſſion ; 


K 


It will have way. My fate is in thy breath, ai 
And all my nn. enſlay'd, adores thee 108 


114 


Marcellus! 4 1 
„ 
Ha! that cold averted brow, 


Prefumptucus man! beſpeaks my doom too bb. 


„ 
Ls love? 


MARCELLUS. l 
At every hour, 
{Enchanting as mou art) thy eyes command i it. 
Thus on my knee I ſeize the bleſt occaſion, . 
To tell thee all thy wond'rous charms infoite, 
* ages might wick by, ere half was utter'd. 


Ji 
There is an aweful inne of this ſcene, 
For ever preſent here, who hovers round me. 
Through the {till void I hear a ſolemn voice; 
On his pale lips the unwilling accents hang : 


* 


Our vows, he cries, were regiſter d above,; 
For thee my breaſt was pierc'd; ſee this red un, 


Nor loſe the memory in a brother's arms. 


MARCELLUS.. 
What canſt thou mean? Why do thy lovely eyes 


Thus waſte their beams-on air? O, turn them —_ : 


To e ene = 


JULIA. 8 


May ghaſtly ſpectres deck my bridal couch, 


Hemlock, 


„  JULTA; OR, THE 


Hemlock and poifotion weeds be firew'd for flowers, | 
Tube nuptial torch ſcarter deſpair and death, 2 
And mutter d curſes Waſt the unhallow'd rite, 
If my falſe hand receive another love, | 

Or my frail heart . its early A 


nme 
Awake no gentle ſympathy for me; 
But fan the flame for a dead rival's aſhes, 


JULIA. 


All the moſt tender intereſt can inſpire, 

Soft friendſhip, and an anxious ſiſter's kindnefs, 
| Unaſk'd I offer; but of love no more: 

The object, and the paſſion died with him. 


:  _MARCELLUS. 


Too near, and too remote. Tt cannot be : 

For, O, tis lingering tarment, hourly death, 5 
To touch the cup might quench our fever's thirſt, 
And know we muſt not taſte it. Angels guard you! 
Farewel! Let chance direct my wandering way; 
The world, without thee, has no choice for me. 


"OP MARCELLUS., 


SCENE II. 
Jura, alone. 


Moſt brave, moſt generous, and by me undone ! 
Judge of the ſecret heart, what unknown ſin 
Did I commit, that fate ſtands ready arm'd 

To viſit all whoſe you is dear to me? 
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Take me, O, take me, to thy wiſh'd-for reſt. 
nn,, 1 [Enit, 


SCENE i 


4 magnificent Hall in Durzzzo's Palace. The Duke 
Genoa, with Guards and other Attendants in the center; 
FUL VIA, Sc. on one fide ; DuRAZ zo, CAMILLO, and 
1 LIA, with therr nnen on the other. © 95 


FULVIA. 


J have obey'd the ſummons of your grace. 

Yet when I ſee the ſeat of juſtice chang'd d 

From the grave bench, where once ſhe us'd to _— 

Even to the chambers of my adverſaries, 

I look for ſuch an iſſue, as hereafter _ 3 
Will make this novelty no precedent; _ Th 
But to be _— and noted for the abuſe, 


DUKE... 


The ſanctity of juſtice is the heart 1 8 
Of him who judges; place makes no diſtinction. 
And when the veil of paſſion is remov'd, | 
When with clear eyes you ſee the good we mean you, 
Yourſelf, I know, will thank us for this courſe ; 
And own our ſwerving from the common form 

Was kind to all concern'd. 


FULVIA. 6 
| . 8 


JULIA | 5 N 
You ſee me * brought for ſo ſtrange a cauſe, 
I can but with aſtoniſhment look round, 
Nor know I whom to oppoſe, or what to anſwer. 


1 r e 
1 And the black deed which ſaddens all my days, — . 

The ſource, the bitter ſource, of every ſorrow, — | 

I 'Theground to load me with reproach and ſhame. 

_ _ Yet here am I accus'd,—I cannot ſpeak it, — 

3 Accus d of hat?. To ſay, I am 2 Ris 1 

7 38 Would be ſuch mean, ſuch baſe indignity 8 

=_  - IJ oo the great ſpirit of my exalted love, „ 

"it Ig ESE, F'd rather burſt with the proud ſenſe of ſcorn, 

_ And leave my ſilence to your worſt FRO, 

= .- | Than i utter ſuch a Word. 


bt 
Sa. { 1 
3 | 42 


38 | 6 pon. 
ot oa s too much. 


32 = | DURAZ z 0. 

| f You are appris'd, my lord, with what intent 
1 My daughter ſecretly this morning ſought _ 
; | A meeting with Mentevole? 

| „ . 
4 | | I know i it; 3 

5 And grieve to find ſo gentle an intent | 


— 2 
e reer e 


Ft 2 3 Has met 3 hard conſtruction from good F RT 
| F FULVIA. 


1 Reſerve, my lord, your pity till we aſk it, 

3 And counſel ignorance. We know our purpoſe: 
DUKE. 

As we our duty. And behold the man 

Firſt in our preſent ſearch. [ takes his ſeat, 


= 
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eee 


Bu ManTSVOLE: ert B07 went abt 


L Xe gx” a 4 — 
Know you, 7 lord, TRENT 6 2 
Why we aſſemble here?” 8 80 5 
MENTEVOLE. | 
5 "Tb. Clamour's throat | TH 


Has roar'd it in our ſtreets. I paſs'd along TT 
Through files of obloquy. Our ſapient n et 1 

Reverſe the order of the magiſtracy, . 
And, ere they hear, condemn uns. 


| D UKE, 
Then, my lord, 

As you regard your honour, and your life, 
Touch'd by Tuſpicion to the quick, this int 50 
Account for your poſſeſſion of that pictuee 
That lady there, dead Claudio's mother, wens, 
It was her ſon's, and worn around his neck. g A0 
The day he diſappear d. Behold, do you know * 
Do you allow. you WF a i, Meri. 
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MENTEVOLE 1 

Yes; but net 

That it was Clalais « Vet, I cannot wonder, 
Two objects ſo alike, ſhould ſeem the ſame. 


FULVIA. 
Should ſeem the nl | 


. Have patience, gn lay 


MEN TEVOLE, 


I fay, ſhould ſeem; for it is barely ſeeming. 


From that which Claudio own'd, (the artiſt's boaſt, 
5 Myſelf, 
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— 4201143 OR THE 
"Myſelf, not meanly in the ſcience ſkill'd, 
Painted this picture; love, my pencil's guide; 
And, from the image in my heart engrav'd, „ 
Aſſiſted by the model, ſuch I made it, . 
: That not the moſt diſcerning, niceſt eye 
Fr de banden draught could now tat copy. 


N — 


| ro vi. . 2 1 
And had jou fills paine thoſe end we, ni 45 46 agE 

Thoſe jewels in the round? their hue and luſtre 

So ſingular, and bright ? By every e in 5; 44575 
Theſe were my ſon's. Ix ad ods 519 bd: 


a MENTEVOLE, 
Lect NG. Give me hearing, madam, | 
Thoſe too 1 ourchas's from the very merchant - 
Who furniſh' Claudio. All who hear me, know 
The name of Manoa; his ſervices 1 
To this ungrateful ſtate; his flight, his death; © 
Which I lament, fince hiring, he could witneſs, Hig 
And ſtrike you'ditmb,. that-by my ſpecial order | 
He choſe theſe precious gems, in form and colour 
$0 like to Claudio's, none could mark diſtinction. 
To pay their yaluę, my eſtate was ftrain'd ; 
But had their eſtimation been twice doubled, 75 
A crown imperial deem' d the mighty price, 
Rather than yield him preference in aught 
Might ſeem a teſt of my extravagant love, 
I would have graſp'd at it ; and fo remain d 
I be ruin'd, happy lord of that ſole treaſure. 
Now learn from hence, how wiſdom ſhould demur 
To found a ſentence on appearances, _ 
Your grace is ſatisfied, [Here Dux Azzo whiſpers CA- 
Miro, who goes out... 
DUKE- 


#. 
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"abi to me, - | ot 


{No proof appearing to ths contrary) 
If this be lo, your honour ſeems bird 


ruLVIA. 


But not to me. O, undiſcerning lord! 
Is this your inquiſition, this your juſtice? 
I am not ſatisfied; my heart ſtill tells me, 
That picture was my ſon's ſo reaſon tells me; 
Nor ſhould a voucher from the yawning grave 
Shake my conviQtion,—That good Manoa: 
Did ſell theſe jewels to my ſlaughter d ſon; 
And he, tis true, conveniently is dead : ; 
But he had heirs and kindred ; ſummon them 
A treaſure ſuch as this, could not be ſold 
Without their knowledge; inſtantly convene them, 
And act through ſhame, as if you ſought for truth; 
Elſe, your grave robes will be the jeſt of boys, 
And my ſon” 5 blood will cry till death rn you- | 


© MENTEVOLE. | 
Do not ſuppoſe I ſcoff at this grave preſence, 
When thus I ſmile in my ſecurity. e 
Produce ſuch witneſſes, what could they prove? 
Their ignorance perhaps in what you aſk them; 
But we have clear and poſitive laws to guard us. 

TU LF 

So long I have ſaid little, fearful ever 
To give offence, where all my care has been 
To ett reſpect, eſteem, and honour, 


Even with a daughter's duteous humbleneſs. 
But thus much let me add: I here diſclaim 
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JULtA; OR TAE 
(As r moſt abhorrent to my thoughts, and m_y 

All common intereſt; union, and accord. 
With him, for n I. fuſer in the cenſure OC 
Firmly, like hi, 2 ne was bir ſon's, 5 
3 before you, ſtands his murderer. . 


Fog | MENTEVOLE. 5 
Why ſtay I here? Myers, if you have power | 
To give mie reparation for the ſtain 3 1 
Caſt on my honour by this fooliſn proceſs, a 
Pronounce it ſtraight ; if not, thus I withdraw 
From * vex d * 0 wn with W on me. 


Soft you a while 3 bor lo ae eee 
e e er eee Peg UTE 


0 
— 
„ 


s C E N E V. 


* CamiLLo, PO a in ; Manoa. 


| MENTEVOLE. er [frarting. 
Swallow me, earth! he lives. But I muſt brave i it. 


bin?: [rifng. 
Ha! can Truſt ey ſenſes? Manoa! e 


A 


"a 


DURAZZO, 
The ſame, n 555 


. . DK R. ec 

Vet things fo rants are next to miracles, © N 
And his appearance ſuch. We thought him 100 — 
9 is beyond your hopes. [ MenTE: VOLE. 


MENTEVOLE. 


— — — 


8 
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MENTEVOLE.” 


85 O, much beyond . IN 
All curſes of his nation nen upon mm? ©; (aal. 
1 5 JULIA. 
Thevillain's cheek turns 3 his ſate has found him. [of 
DUK'E., 
Surpriſe to ſee you here, no way abates [to Manoa, 


Our pleaſure at your welfare. Bluſhing deeply, 
We own the ſtate has wrong d Jou, but 1 purpoſe 
To give you! all redreſs, ; 


M ANOA. 
My ne thanks. 
'DUK. | „ 


At DP we muſt ſet aſide that care 100 

For one which now employs us. No more thanks, 

We yet deſerve them not.— Come nearer ſtill; 1 
{gives Manoa the e 


Take this, examine it. Do you remember 


. them well) the yon round that ht picture? 


N 
MAN OA. 


Moſt ſure, my lad; they are by no means common; 
But all, indeed, moſt rare and ſingular. 


= 
DUKE, 


They once were yours. Who was their purchaſer? 


MANOA. - 
A noble youth, by whoſe untimely death 


| Genoa has loſt her brighteſt ornament, | 


G- Even 
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Procure for any other purchaſer 
Jewels like theſe? „ 


A bankrupt, fugitive, and outcaſt Hebrew, 


„ OLE; en ruf 


Even in the depth of my own miſery, 
My heart dropp'd: e to hear the fate of Claudio. 


| . 5 UKE. | 
Did you at any time, (think, ere you aer! 


MAN OA. 
Never, my lord. 


MENTEVOLE, 
Out, dotard! 
Thy miſeries have craz d ty memory. | 
To me theſe gems were ſold; look on me well, 
1 was the friend of Claudio: think, old man, 
A noble perſon's life, and reputation, 
(More nay than life,) hang on the words you utter. 


MAN OA. 


I've faid, what I have ſaid; were my ſoul's fate 


Link'd to the teſtimony, thus I ſtake it: 
As I do hope forgiveneſs of my ſins, 


And peace in death, I never ſold theſe gems, 


Nor 2. like them, ſave to noble Claudio. 


| DUKE. 
Hear you, my lord? \ 


MENTEVOLE. 


I hear a faithleſs Jew, 
A live ſuborn'd, a traitor to the ſtate, 


Aver 
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Aver—he knows not what - and till mare Me 
I ſee the credulous duke of Genoa, . act 

The firſt in eſtimation as in place, 

5 to FR monſtrous en 


i yt MAN O A. 1 | | - 
What wat; lord, have I to do this wrong? 
I enter'd, uninſtructed of the cauſe 
For which you ſummon'd me; nor know I now, 
aca am thus revid for my true anſ wer. 


| DUKE. [40 ATA VOLT, 
Tt can ayail you nought, to difallow 
The proof yourſelf appeal'd to. 
MAN OA. 
1.45 Mighty ſignor, 
1 have an Site r track, 0 


Beyond all oaths, or ſacred form of words, 

If I am not a liar, and ſuborn'd, 

There reſts within this frame a ſpring conceal'd 
With niceſt art, and known to me alone, 
And its firſt maſter, _Touch'd, it will. diſcover 

The noble Claudio's image.—Ay, tis here, — 

[11-fated youth !—Ts this to be a liar ? 


He touches a ſpring, and ſhews a picture ＋ Cravpio f 
beneath that of Ju LIA. 
JULIA [ eagerly, 


Give me that picture. O, my promis'd love, 
This was thy form. Thy brow, the throne of honour, 
And grace thy miniſter.— For ever gone 
So look'd thoſe gloſſy eyes when turn'd on Julia.— 
Cold is that tongue. Come, animating warmth, 
| G 2 N Breathe 


— as 1 a * 
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6 JULIA; o WIAn 


i e era ag 
And let me die thus gazing! a 


MENTEYOLE. 3 
1 Dæmons ſeize thee! [to Manoa. 

Kat. and cold 3 wither * curs'd hand! 
bock. - [u. 


Sir, you are our priſoner ; : 


Andi in our palace you muſt hear your ſentence.— 


Bear him away this inſtant. 
* of the Guards attempt to r bin. 


MENTE VOL. 
Stand aloof ! 
Nor raiſe a hand in violence againſt me ; 
Or with one ſtroke I'll fruſtrate all LITE forms, .. 
And the dark tale dies with me. 


DUKE, 
Hela lers hear hir. 


M ENT EVOIL E. 


J did Kill Claudio. On the morn you miſs'd him, 
We took together our accuſtom'd walk; 


When this too certain arm achiev'd the deed, "4 
Which long lay brooding i in my jealouſy. 
| FU, VIA. 
Deliberate, curs'd aſſaſſin! 
JULIA, 
: MENTEVOLE, 
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He talk'd with rapture of the approaching blifs, 

Till paſſion drown'd his ſight; with eyes upcaſt, 

Then drew that picture, hanging round his neck, 

From underneath his garment; glew'd his lips 

With tranſport, to the beauteous, lifeleſs form. 

My ſmother'd fury roſe at once to madneſs; _ 

With one hand, from his graſp I tore the picture, | 
And with the ey ſmote him to the heart. We 


My daughter! ha! the blood forſakes her cheeks, 
My life, my all, look + 5 | 


FULVIA. [running lo JULIA, 
| Dear, injur'd, maid, . 
Live but to ſee my penitence, my tears! 
Thou lovely ſufferer, O wake, and hear me! 
Alas! ſhe heeds me not. . My barbarous tongue, 
Sharp as the felon's ſteel, was fatal to thee, — 
Sce, ſhe revives. | 


DURAZZO, 
Thank heaven! ſhe breathes ain. 


JULIA, 


O, who has call'd me back to this dark world, 

From choirs of angels, and celeſtial light, 

To view that murderer? Yet, let me view him; 

For I would find the ſpeedieſt way to peace; 

And in the hollow of his cruel eye, 

There ſhould be mortal miſchief, freezing terror, 

To ſtop the tide of nature. Monſter, think, 

Pain, ignominy, death, which wait thee here, 

| $:- wy Will 


s  JULTA; OR, THE 


To ever. during miſery h hereafter. 7 16 


Will have their lengthen'd end, but ene theg 


Toy rats” 


My ſentence here 1 know ; the reſt's uncertain. 
But leaſt of all, fair ſoroereſs that tongue 

Should aggravate the crime, thoſe eyes perſuaded ; ; 
Thou, thou, the cauſe of all this guilt and ruin, 
Why did I kill my friend ? Why, but for thee, . 

Why riſk my foul's perdition ? Si for thee. 


Why. forfeit life and honour ? All for thee. 
Then where ſhould I. ſeek vengeance, but from thee? | 
And thus, infulted love thus bids me. take it. 1 


LA. flabs JUL 14, and attempts to mo binſelf, TOY; 7; 


a 
| JULIA, 
| DURAZ 20. 
Seize his arm! O, execrable wretch ! 
Fly, fly for ſuccour! See, the bleeds, the dies: 
The fiend, the inhuman fiend has kill'd my daughter. 


DUKE. 


Quick, bear him hence; each hour while he draws breath, 
All laws divine and be are inſulted. [ Exit Duke. 


MENTEVOLE. 
Tis done; I laugh at you. Your triumph's paſt. 
See there, the laſt deſpair of outraged love. 
Now plunge me in your dungeons ; tire your code, 
To wake new torments for me. The great ſpirit 
Which dared ſuch deeds, ſhall brave their penalty. 
[MENTEVOLE is carried of. 


DURAZ Zz O- 
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DAZ 20. 


Good heaven, in pity to a father's anguiſh, 
Let me not loſe der thus {my child, me child! 


TEE 
The pain of this deep wound is light, my father; 
But O, to think, that your declining age 
Will want the comfort of a daughter's care ; 
That cold obedience muſt diſcharge the office 
Affection made ſo welcome to your Julia! 


| D URAZZO. 
My gk $ beſt blood! I ſhall not long ſurvive thee, 


FULVIA., 


Hide me, O earth! I tremble to approach. 

Has thy ſoft generous heart one drop of mercy, 

To fall upon a wretch, whoſe ſavage fury 

Outraged thy virtues, pierc'd yr tender ſoul, 

Mocking thy bittereſt pangs. O, Julia! Julia! [neeling. 


JULIA. 


Riſe, madam, riſe. Theſe ſupplicating hands, 
Your ſtreaming eyes, and that reſpected body, 
Thus bow'd with grief, and groveling on the * 
Are ſights unfit for her, whoſe dying beams 

With tender reverence muſt {till behold you. 

Alas! reſentment, at this awful moment, 

Can find no place in my departing ſpirit; 

For all will ſoon be peace. 


FULVIA: . 
Thou ſaint-like goedneſs | 
Unmoy'd I ſaw thy tears, ſaw the ſweet bluſh 


3 JULIA; OR, THE 


Of idly en l innocence: For pity hate me 
| In life, in death, riſe not ſo much above me. 


Af ULTA. 
n PAD LC Ag my laſt tears fall upon it. 


Ass theſe diſſolving drops part from my eyes, 
So melts the memory of all paſt unkindneſs. 


FULVIA. 
O, could they quench my everlaſting ſhame! | 


1 MARCELLUS, | without, 


I will not be withheld. [ Enters.] O, grief and horrour, 
Why, why did I obey?—thy cruel order 

Kept me far off. My preſence might have faved thee : 
The ruthleſs ruffian in my faithful breaſt 

Should firſt have drench'd his ſteel. Theſe fruitleſs tears 
Are all I now have left. thee. 


err 
Thus *tis better. 
A life of ſorrow, (ſuch alas, was mine,) 
Is well exchang'd for bleſs'd eternity; 
Thine ſhall be long and happy. 


MARCELLUS. : 


Never, never 
Infinite woe from this black hour awaits me. 
Yet let me print on that pale beauteous hand 
One fad adieu. O, that my ſoul could paſs thus! 
By every ſacred power that hears, I ſwear, | 
My lips thus hallow'd by this holy 1 
Shall ne'er again 


JULIA. 
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155 JULIA. [eagerly 
As you regard my peace, 1 


My laſt, my earneſt prayer, let no raſh vow, 
Blaſting the hopes of all your noble race, 
Replunge the Ges in = bleeding boſom. 
MARCELLUS, 
Ye, there are means of death—- 


FULYI 4. | 
My beſt Marcellus! 
JULIA. [. Fur via, 
I beg you do not leave my poor pemnains, | 
But lighten that ſad office to wy father. 


DURAZZN. 1 


JULIA, [taking 1 from ber braaft 

Theſe papers,—pray obſerve me,— 
Bury theſe papers with me. Lay that picture 

Cloſe to my heart, and let my coffin reft 
In the ſame tomb which holds my murder d Claudio; 
One love, one death, and the Gil ſepulchre. 5 
I thank your tender tears. Fountain of mercy | 
Mild Peace, and heavenly light, dawn on my ſenſe ; ; 
My pains grow leſs; this load will ſoon fall off: 


| ſhall be happy: Weep not, Mercy! Oh! Dies. 


O, miſery ! 


Ln 


THE END OP THE FIFTH ACT- 
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Spoken by Mrs. Sibnoxs. 


THOOH tender ſighs breathe in the tragick page 
What lover now complains—but on the "0 
No ſuitor now attempts his rival's life, 

But lets him take that cordial balm—a wife: 

And yet, to'prove his pure and conſtant flame, 

Still loves his miſtreſs in the wedded dame; 

Still courts his friend, and {till devoutly 2 45 0 

At the fair ſhrine where firſt he breath'd his vows. 
For love, ſhe knows ſome gratitude is due, : 
Searches her heart, and finds PIT LI Fe, 
And often ſees, her coy reluctance o'er, 

Good cauſe to prize her cars ſþ2ſo more, 

Thus modiſh wives, with ſentimental ſpirit, 

May go aſtray, to prove their huſbands merit, 
Or ope the door, in this commodious age, 


: 


Without death's aid, to ſcape from wedlock's cage 5 


Abjuring rules, that ſoon will ſeem romance, 
Love's gayer ſyſtem we import from France 
Reſcind politely our old Engliſh duty, \ 
And take off all reſtraints from wine and beauty; 
While lighter manners cheer our native gloom, 
As Spaniſh wool refines the Britiſh loom. 

Had faſhion's law of old ſuch influence ſhed, 
The raptur'd Claudio ne'er had timeleſs bled: 
His bliſs with joy Mentevole had ſeen, 
And Julia's favourite Ciciſbe? had been. 
The aſſiduous lover, and the huſband bland, 
Like Brentford's kings, had {till walk'd hand in hand; 
Together ſtill had ſhone at Park, and play, 
Qualting the fragrance of the _ bouquet. 


g 
| 4 


8 
0 : 
F 2 4 


— * 5 2 & 
3 ae wy . 
Ce Ht 


* 


* 
8 
2 5 
Wy 
N . G 
HE 
Pp. 
RE 


* le; 4 _ 


17 * 
bY 


* Mg * 
os 


N „ 


PE: 


——x 


$a = 
1 «x, 4 . 4 Wn 
7" 1 a} 7% 2 . 5 


** * 
L 


; That tis 2 nuptial age 1 
135 |. Win 2 on To” SW 


wi 


dg 


* 


wy 


7 


7 s * 


S mer times whatever 205 x told, | fd 


Ws We ue juſt as 860d as c'er they were 'of „ 
-.  Conmubiat Love here long has tix'd his throne, _- 3 i, - . : 
Bo 2854057 71 e, 


1 And bliſs is Ours, * to foreign climes unknown. , 4 2 

If now and then a' tripping fair is found. 
On Scandal's wings the buzzing tale flies wound Ko 9 1-1 
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